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Cheer Up. 
Cheer up, for grief is of the night, 
But morning, with its rosy light, 
Dispels the clouds of sorrow; 
f shadowy doubts obscure the day, 
Remember they will flee away— 
The sky will smile to-morrow. 


W hat though the past be thickly strown 
With faded flowers—thy path o’ergrown 
With thorns of woe and sadness ? 
Yet sigh not always—murmur not, 
There’s promise in thy future lot, 
That speaks of hope and gladness. 


True, life is but a vale of tears, 
And hope is often linked with fears, 
Yet why be ever weeping ? 
There's many a bright spot on the earth, 
And many a joy of noble birth 
The future hath in keeping. 


A cloud upon thy brow will throw 

New shadows on thy brother’s woe, 
And make life’s journey dreary ; 

A smile, in holy calmness given, 

Will light thy brother’s path to heayen, 
And cheer the pilgrim weary. 


Cheer up, then, for our guide-star here 

Will soon disclose a holier sphere, 
Where care assails us never ; 

Man hath a hope beyond the tomb, 

In heaven’s congenial air to bloom— 


nm 


That hope shall live forever. 





From Frazer’s Magazine. 


' Nightmare on the Rails. 
ls my special engine ready ?” 


“Ina moment, sir; the engine man will be here di- 
BT te tly. What speed do you wish ?” 

“ At least a mile a minute.” 

Very good, sir; the line is perfectly clear, and with 
only one light carriage it can be easily done.” 

‘“T shall not want even that; [ have all my dispatch- 
' | es ready in my pocket, and shall go upon the engine !” 

You will hardly have eyes left in your head if you 

| | do, sir. Better have a first-class carriage put to.” 
' ‘Never fear; I am tolerably accustomed to that sort 
! Never blink an eye in the longest of your 


ae 


thing. 
tunnels.” 
i Very well, sir; you know best. ’Tis your train, 
id of course you may either ride on the engine or ina 
riage, as you please,” 
The engine, then; and pray be smart; every mo- 
nt spent here is lost.” 
{stood during the foregoing conversation upon the 
platform of an extensive railway station in a large town 
ithe north of England, My interlocutor was the resi- 
Jent superintendent. I was the bearer of dispatches of 
great importance fora London morning newspaper, and 
' | somewhat more than three hours was the utmost space 
ftime 1 could offord to shoot over the 200 miles of rail 
which separated me from the office in the Strand, 
It was a pleasant summer evening, and the rich radi- 
nee of the setting sun streamed through the skylights 
f the huge iron roof, and sparkled among the web of 
nterlaced bars and bolts which stretched, in vistas of 
angles and lozenges, and all manner of mathematical 
' gures beneath it—the metallic rafters of the terminus. 
n the half-dozen rails which divided the two platforms 
ay, as usual, long strings of first and second-class car- 
rages, in the process of being furbished up by a lazy 
| | cong of corduroy-clad porters, On the left line of rails 
; tood my special engine, bright and brazen, and shriek- 
| J og as itshot its spiral column of rushing, whistling 
am upwards from the brass cone, which appeared to 
st as chimney for the fierce vapor. 
Some half-dozen porters, policemen, and news vend- 
rs, stood carelessly about to see the start; and the 
ke of the “special,” a greasy-looking mass of soiled 
fustian, with a wonderfully dirty face, clambered me- 
nically about the engine, after the manner of his 
» ‘nbe, listlessly rubbing the gleaming metal with a hand- 
ul of oily rags. 
t I was growing fidgety and impatient. Throwing a 
i “lance upwards, I saw that the sun no longer lighted 
| 1 high windows—the station was fast assuming the 
| 
t 
: 
b 
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ky grey of the evening. 
‘ What can be the matter with Westhorpe ?” exclaim- 
1 the superintendent. “He don’t stay long here if 
that’s the way he does his duty.” 
What! He has been ill?” said [. 
He’s ne’er been the same man, sir, since Mary Slane 
died so suddenly,” replied the policeman. 
‘Oh, bother ! we can’t allow love-sick engine-drivers 
| on this line,” struck in the superintendent. 
‘But why don’t you let me have another man if this 
) Mr. Westhorpe of yours is not fit for his work, You 
5) have plenty of hands, I suppose ?” 
Why, yes, sir; but the faet is that our men have 
} een a good deal worked lately, and as Westhorpe sent 
word this morning that he was ready to come back to 
| uty, we made our arrangements accordingly.” 
} “Seven o’elock past,” I replied glancing at the station 
dial: “af you do not start me in five minutes I counter- 
Mand the engine, and will have my remedy by law.” 
Bnt before the five minutes were elapsed, the tatdy 
*ogine-man made his appearance. He was mufiled up 
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in a shaggy pea-jacket, a handkerchief was wound 
round the lower part of his face, and the brass-bound 
front of his cap was pulled down over his forehead, but 
I could observe the bright hollow glare of his eyes and 
the clammy palor of his cheeks. Attributing these ap- 
pearancrs, however, to mere passing indisposition, I 
took no particular notice of them; nordid I remark 
with any attention, although it was variable enough, 
the restless, nervous state in which the man appeared to 
be; his head trembled, he glanced quickly round from 
face to face, and then began in an odd, fidgety manner, 
to button and unbutton a button in his jacket. These 
appearances might have alarmed me at another time, 
but I was too eager for the start to attend to them 


“Tsay, Westhorpe,” exclaimed the superintendent, 


“if this is the way you choose to treat your employers, 
Ican tell you that you shan’t long be one of their em- 
ployed, my fine fellow,” 

The engine-man muttered something, I know not 
what, and mechanically got upon the engine. 

“You shun the three o’clock train at Bramsbey sta- 
tion—do you hear, Westhorpe?—and the one o'clock 
goods-train at Thornley Cross; they will wait for you 
in the sidings. And, I say, mind you keep a sharp 
look-out ; don’t spare the whistle; and go easy through 
the stations.” 

“Oh, Pil look after all that,” Iexclaimed nodding to 
the superintendent as I clambered upon the engine.— 
“You know [aman old rail-way bird. Good night. 
We shan’t let the grass grow under our wheels. Come 
now, Mr. Westhorpe, go ahead, and let’s have a taste 
of the quality of the ‘ Tartarus.’” 

The engine-man touched his cap, pulled one lever 
down, thrust another back, the driving-wheel stirred, 
slid violently round a dozen of times without advancing, 
and then ‘ biting,’ according to the technical expression, 
we moved along the platform, the superintendent fol 
lowing us and reiterating instructions to the driver. 

The loud, panting ‘ chee—chee—chce” of the en- 
gine rapidly grew quicker, and we rolled along the out- 
skirts of the station—by policemen with bundles of red 
end white flags, and porters leaning upon switch han- 
dles; and, with trivial jolts from one interlacing line of 
rails to another, grazing long, motionless lines of mas- 
sive first-class carriages, and arrays of coarse trucks; 
and by the opening of sheds, frem whence the livid 
gleams of furuaces and the ring of hammering, gleamed 
and rattled; and by hissing, shricking pilot-engines, 
now motionless, the hot cinders dropping all glowingly 
heneath them, anon crawling backwards and forwards 
as engines at railway stations always do, as if they had 
something on their minds and could not rest peaceably 
And then came the loud, tearing rush, with which we 
flew under bridges; the whistle and the dismal sliriek, 
and the smothering blast of steam and damp-rushing 
air as we torethrougha short tunnel, and soon we were 
fairly upon our way in the open country, the lights and 
high chimneys of the great manufacturing town spark- 
ling and towering behind, and before us the fields, 
stretching away on either side from the long line of rails, 
and just losing their distinctness in the rising evening 


mist. 

“On, Mr. Westhorpe! crack on! A good suppor, 
anda better bottle of wine for you, when we get to 
town!” 

“ Thank you, sir!” said the man, but without looking 
into my face; and then turning away, he began to grope 
for something in the matting on which he stood, mut- 
tering allthe whileto himself. ‘There was something 
odd, indiscribable in the man’s manner; and [ obsceved 
that the stoker looked at him with evident uncasiness, 
and addressed him not a word. 

All this while the speed of the engine was rapidly in- 
creasing. The clattering of the opening and shutting 
valves, as they alternately let on and cut off the steam, 
grew faster and faster, till they rattled like the continu- 
ous roll of adrum. The hedges by the way side flew 
by in a long, dusky line, which might have been shrubs, 
or stone wall, or wooden palings. The swaying mo- 
tion of the engine grew tobe a quick, swinging jolt.— 
The white poles which supported the wires of the elect- 
tric telegraph flew by us as though defiling in rapid 
procession ; bridges loomed a moment before us like 
dark stripes culling the sky, and then, with a steam 
shriek and a bound, were left behind. On!—along high 
embankments—down with a sweep between deep cut- 
tings—past stations, with their neat waiting-rooms, and 
high signal-poles, and railed platforms! On, on!— 
Milestone ofter milestone flew by. The steam monster 
seemed instinct with life. It bounded like a mad thing 
on the rails; the couplings of the tenJer creaked and 
strained ; the gltre from the furnace and the lighter 
gleam from our big, eye-like lamp, flew like flashes of 
aurora borealis along tne green slopes of cuttings ; the 
red-hot cinders from the chimney went sparkling’ aloft 
into the air; and, although not a breath of wind was 
stirring, a hurricane, cold and piercing, such as the eye 
could hardly withstand, appeared to be tearing by us 
back into the loathesome night. 

So far all was well. We were going at a great, but 
not unprecedented speed, and I was too well acquainted 
with railway travelling to feel nervous. I knew the 
line was clear, and the night was quite bright enough 
for us to perceive any signal half-a-mile off. 
Meanwhile, Westhorpe stood fidgeting away with the 
engine, urging backwards and forwards the handles of 
the levers as they worked with the machines, as though 
he would increase their speed, He was never etill for 
a moment, and kept continually stamping and shuffling 
with his feet. The stoker leant against the rails, clutch- 
ing them, as it struck me, in an alarmed, anxious man- 
ner. I could observe all this by the light of a 
very large and brilliant lamp, which hung on a hook 
close to the guage which tells the height of the water in 
the boiler. 





On, on, on!—mile after mile and station after station! 
On by dark clumps of trees—and past the lights of vil- 
lages and solitary farm-houses—and across long, dim 
expanses of wild, open country! We might be already 
from twenty-five to thirty miles on our journey. 


“- avely,” said I, making an effort to 


‘Tartarus goes 
speak, and shouting the words into Westhorpe’s ear. 
The 
reply. 
The engine driver looked quickly from one to the 
other of us, his eye glared like a wild beast’s, and then 
he suddenly exclaimed to his fellow labores,— 
“ Coke, Jeffrics, coke! More steam, more steam !— 
the gentleman must have more steam! Never mind 


er came close upto us, and listened for the 


life !— steam —steam !” 
I was startled by this burst, so was Jeffries, as I found 
He hesitated. 
© Coke—coke!” shoutee Westhorpe. ‘‘ By the heav- 
en above us there, do your duty, or over you go on the 


the stoker was called. 


rails!” 

Tie man still lingered with the spade in his hand.— 
Westhorpe opened the furnace door. I heard the roar 
ofthe fierce fire above the howl of what appeared to be 
the tornado we were stemming 

I interposed. 

“] think we’re getting over the ground very well,” 1 
faltered. 

Jeffries made a motion, as much as to say, * There, 
you see!” 

“You don’t want to go quicker? 


’ 


said Westhorpe, 
speaking low and very fast, 

I shook my head. 

“ Well, Ldo!” roared the excited man. 
fries, coke !” 

And he struck the stroker a violent blow with his 
clenched fist. Fora momentl stood stupified. 1 would 
have given all the world to be left safe and sound on the 
dreariest spot of the dreary common we were passing. 
Jeffries, without a word, took up the spade, and threw 


* Coke, Jef- 


the black masses into the fire, which crackled and roared 
again, By its glare, as he stooped, I saw that, under 
its mask of smut, his face was deadly pale. 

And stillon, on! The engine appeared to fly, The 
quarter-mile-stones seemed to shoot by as quickly us 
did the telegraph poles a quarter of an hour ago, and 
the sway wis terrific. 

“Music !” shouted Westhorpe, “ music! 
Here’s my boiling-water organ!’ 


We'll have 
music ! 
And as he spoke, he sat on the steam-whistle; its 
scream went through and through my brain. The sto- 
ker looked atme. I saw he was trying to catch my 
eye, and the expression of his face was one of consterna- 
All atonce the horrible whistle ceased. 

“It might give warning,” Westhoipe muttered; 
‘and besides, it’s wasting the steam,” 

I shuddered, Suddenly the driver turned from the 
engine, and stepping to the tender, gazed long and anx- 
iously back. Jeffries took advantage of the motion, and 
clutched me by the arm. 

“ Hush !’’ he said, breathlessly. 

“ What is the matter with the man?’ I said, 

“Hush! Heismad. 1 thought so these two days.” 

Mad! | felt a cold sweat break out atevery pore. A 
mile a minute with a mad driver! My flesh crept, and 
J got sick and faint. 

“We must master him between us,” gasped Jeffries. 

“We can,” I said ; “it is our only chance. Come 
on |” ‘ 

The wotds were hardly uttered ere Westhorpe sprang 
—bounded round. 

“{ heard you!” he shouted; “I did! ‘Treachery, 
treachery !—twotoone! But come, come, come!’ 
There was a moment’s pause: not one of the three 
stirred. Then | saw Jeffries’ hand gliding towards a 
heavy hammer which lay closeto him, ‘The maniac, 
for such he was, glared from one to the other of us. 1 
could not fix his eye, but I felt that he watched my every 
movement. I gasped for breath. Jeffreys’ hand was 
close to the hammer, when,*with a yell which rung 
high in the air amid the thunder of our onward pace, 
Westhorpe flung himself upon the steker. He had 
observed his manoeuvre to gain possession of the ham- 
mer. 

“You would, would you?” the madman growled out 
between his clenched teeth—“ then take it!” He flung 
his arms around the wretched man, who clutched con- 
vulsively at any object within his grasp. 

“Save me!” he screamed ; ‘‘ save me, for dear God’s 
sake |” 

But I was paralyzed. With one superhuman effort 
Westhorpe tore the wretch from his crouching position, 
and with limbs which appeared to work and swell with 
iron muscles, tossed the strong man like a chi'd in his 
arms, and shouted ameniac yelling laugh. 

“Help! help!” screamed Jeffries; “Oh! oh! my 
wife at home !” 

These were his last words. 

“Then go home to her!” shrieked Westhorpe, and, 
with another demoniac laugh, he heaved the struggling 
victim high into the air, and | heard the dull, dead, 
plashy dint with which he was dashed to pieces on the 
stony ground. 

Westhorpe turned suddenly round. “Mad!” he 
shouted at the full piteh of his voice—“ mad !—I believe 
you !—Iam!—I am!—mad! mad! mad!” He clench- 
ed my collar, and drew me to him—I wasa mere child 
it) his arnis 

“ Mad!” he repeated — yes!—lI tried long to keep it 
down !—oh, | fought with it!—wrestled with i! And 
I said to myself, no, Iam not mad, when I knew I was! 
Mad! I believe you!—I am mad !—I feel it now!—I 
know the pleasure of it! God! who would not be sane; 
—ha, ha, ha!~if he knew what a life a madman’s 1s!” 
He unloosed his grasp of me, and I shrunk into a 


tion and horror. 


articulate. ‘The paroxysm appeared to pass away fot 
and he stood muttering. ‘Then catchin: 


the spade, he set himself to trim the fires anew. 


ihe moment, yup 

A 
thrill of horror again passed through me; we were go- 
ing at a pace to which all others that I had ever travel- 
led were child’s play. I tried to compose myself to my 
fate. Ifthe engine did not leap off the rails, it was evi- 
dent that, sooner or Jater, we must arrive at the obstruc 
tion, which would, as with one mighty blow, smite us 
into dust forever, 

Again he turned round to me, aad, drawing me to- 
wards him, looked intomy face; The madman had the 
mastery. Supporting himself by a side-rail, he gazed 
atme. Othat lustrous, bloodshot eye!—that ghastly, 
working, twitching visage! At length he spoke, slow- 
ly, nay, calmly,— 

“ We are now going faster than ever mortal man trav- 
clled since the world was a world.” 

He puused, and the frightful swaying of the engine, 
and the lightning-like play of the rattling mechanism, 
fearfully attested his words. 

“ How fast do you think we are going 3” inqnired the 
maniae, still speaking with the greatest apparent calm- 
ness. ° 

“Not much under a hundred miles an hour,” J 
gasped, 

“Fall that,” he replied. 
spirits can fly as fast ?” 

Never shall I forget the sepulchral tone in which the 
He paused, but without, however, 


* Now tell me, do you think 


question was put, 
appearing to wait for an answer, and looked wistfully 
at the furnace-dvor, its dimensions marked by four lines 
of red light. 

I imagined that in his present mood I could soothe 
him down, and regain that moral mastery over him 
which the sane, by coolness and self-possession, so fre- 
quently acquire over the victims of mental disease.— 
Cheered by this gleam of hope, ! looked him sternly in 
the face, and began to speak in mild, coaxing accents,— 

“ Do you think we need to trouble ourselves to keep 
the engine at such speed ?” 

“TI fear we must,” he said sadly; ‘‘there would be 
danger in a mile an hour less.” 

I paused, completely puzzlel. What were the train 
of ideas passing in the madman’s brain ? 

You have been ill?” I continued, in the same coax- 
ing, fondling tone, 

“ No—yes, yes—oh, very, very ill;”” Westhorpe spoke 
with apparent languor and difficulty. 

“Particularly within the last three days?’ I re- 
sumed, 

He started back, and exclaimed fiercely, * Til—no, not 
l—drunk !” 

* Drunk !” I echoed mechanically; a flash of light 
crossed me--the man was suffering under delirium 
tremens, 
© Yes, drunk!” he shouted, with all his former wild- 
ness. ‘ Drunk! yes!—I’ve been druuk since her death; 
I shall be till myown! Drunk or mad—there’s little 
difference! [tell you I must drink—it lays here—it 
keeps her off from me! 
me, and I must have drink !—drink ! 


She haunts me—she persecutes 


He darted back, struck his forehead with his clenched 
fists, and then suddenly producing a small, empty phial, 
he turned away his head, and in a half smothered voice 
said, “ Read the labe}.” 

I did. 

“ Prussic Acid— Poison.” 

He sprang round as though he had been shot. 
“Tdidn’t give it to her!—I didn’t—she took of her 
own aecord! Before God she did!—but she took it be- 
cause I said she should never be my wife. I am her 
murderer !—her murderer, though I didn’t give the poi- 
I murdered the only woman I ever loved—! did ! 
God help me! Oh, Mary—Mary Slane!—but you’re 
You have never left me since !—you hung 
over my bed at night—you walked at my side in God’s 
sunlight in the street—you sat with your clammy hand 
in mine in the theatre—you looked in my face over the 
glass as 1 drank burning spirits—you rode with me on 
the engine! 1 have secn you every where—every 
where! Ah! ah! 1 see you now!—you are following 
us!—following us through the night!—but you shan’t 
catch us!—you shan’t !—you shan’t!” 


son! 


revenged ! 


Aud the maniac started up, and with a howl like a 
wild beast urged on the levers, and, actually screamed 
with terror, tugged and strained at any portion of the 
rattling machinery he could reach, as though to increase 
the speed, 

I shrurk back—why should I not confess it ?—per- 
fectly cowed. Atthat moment we flew into a tunnel. 
The glare of the lantern and the half-opened furnace 
flickered on the vaulted roof as we traversed the dismal! 
passage, amid what appeared a squall ot hot, damp air, 
and shewed Westhorpe, his limbs twitching and every 
feature convulsed with terror, clinging to and strug- 
gling on the engine. 

A moment, and we were again beneath the open 
right. 

The paroxysm appeared to have passed away for 
the moment, and the maniac again turned to me. 
“ You saw her face,eh? wasn’t it ghastly ? 
just so she looked out of her coffim—just!’’ 

I said a couple of words, I know not what. 
“Til shew her something,” mutteted the madman, af- 
tera pause. “I think she’d like to see it.” 

Another pause. 

* Open this,” he said at length, and I received a care- 
fully tied brown-paper parcel from his hand. He turn- 
ed away when he had given it, as though unable to 
watch the opening. “ Untie it,” he said, with his back 
to me. 

Ididso. The first envelope was one of brown paper ; 
under it was another of somewhat more delicate texture ; 


It was 





corner of the space befose the boiler, almost unable to 
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undid them with a trembling hand, that the whole p 
et would prove a mei undle of waste-paper. | 
deceived, however. Ucame at length to acai | 
ded envelope of silk paper. I tore it open, sh 
from the rush of air, and, to my utter amazement, found 
its contents to be—a half-dozen withered blades of gr 
An involuntary exclamation escaped me. . 
« Have—you—done it ?” muttered Westh 


ing the very words between his teeth. 





“ Grass!” Lexclaimed ; “ here’s nothing but gr ! " 
He bounded round, clucched the withered herbage 
his hand, and, holding it aloft in the a shouted ii 
*€ See, Mary Slane, see! ¢ from your grave, Ma- 
ry! Grass pulled by your murderer, Mary! O God 
night after night have I passed upon the 1 that cover- 
ed you, and whenever I left it I carried the g Lrainst 
my heart! O Mary, Mary! merey—pity! Oh, Lov 
you! indeed—indeed, Mary, 1 did! 1 would havebeen ui | 
a good husband, Mary; indeed leed 1 1! 


it was not to be—my lost, ! M e 


He paused; the moon at the mot 


» OSt iviary 











hind a silvery cloud, and shoi loriously down upon 

us, upon the dusky country side, the speeding, gleamiy ‘ 
roaring machine, and the distorted face and foan 

lins of the engine driver. 

As he paused he appeared to listen. I watched } 
narrowly. The expression of his face cha 1, ho clasp- 
ed his hands, raised them; and the countena 
amoment ago was harrowed and c¢ } 
terror, its every muscle racked and riv gradually res 
laxed; a smile stole round the mouth— could 
beneath the froth wl h still 1 from th Ips; l 
then every feature became instinct and diloted vy t 
yearning, grateful joy. 

*y forgive you ! Oh h, M y; \ V, ) i 
words again! ‘God bless you, Mary! your f 
an angel’s now! Do,say them again—Il forgive y 

He listened, and, Heaven help me! 1 lisien 
for the spirit’s voi 1 heard but the r , of O 
iron race. Notso Westhorpe; his face gleamed and | 
eyes sparkled. 

“ God’s thanks, Mary! God’s thanks, Lam | udon 
ed!” and themcovering his fa ith his hands, he br 
into a loud fit of weeping; and in amom unk \ 

a sobbing, quivering mass, upon the engine-mat. 

Now was my time—now or never, 1 looked 


Ahead of us sparkled the light 


but 


They were 


sof D—-. 


miles many miles aw Ly 5 minutes at our present 


pace would shoot us in splinters through the walls of thi 
Westhorpe lay sobbing hysterically; 1 liad 


enough acquaintance with the lo 


station, 
motive to know 
mechanical process of 


huiting off the steam, and 


ed the handle of the lever, 1 turned t 
vapor from the mechanism. 

The wheels had not spun round a single turn when 
Westhrop if by 


of hoarse fury, dragged me fi 


», as 


instinct, sprung up, and with 
roar rom the machinery. 
One of his huge hands was clutched round my throat 

of muscle: 
nched the | ver, and 1 felt the steam 


He relaxed his hold 
of my neck, and grasping me.by both 


writhed under the working his iron -wihiil 


with the other he wr 
seton again, 1 groaned faintly. 


1 7 
shoulders, dre Ww 


metohim. 1 made one effort, one struggle. ‘U'wit 

my leg round lis, by a sudden wrench 1 succeded in 
flinging him backwards with a heavy crash, partly up- 
on the engine-floor, partly upon a box destined to con- 


taine grease, tools, and other useful implements in case 
of accidents, The advantage was but fora moment; 1 
felt his strength rising beneath my wei Li- 
tan’s, With one bound he was on his feet, grasping 
me, a struggling mass, in his arms, 

“ There, go after Jeffries!” he 


My muscles involuntarily contracted, 1 seemed to 


ght like a 


roared, 


LAL LE NP a Ra 





shrink into a ball, as 1 fi y the winding up, as it 
of the musculur power of his arms, that he was alm 
in the act of flinging me down the high embankm 
we were then shooting across. All at o e screui 
ed out,— 

“D——! D——! there’s the lights—the green signa 
to stop! Stop !—ha—ha—ha !—stop!—D th 
tion; we'll go through it! Through—through wal 


houses, streets! Stop!—ha—ha--ha! 


1 held my breath, 1 was 
My head spun rouad and round, blue and yellow flash- 


still grasped in his arms. 


es appeared to illume my brain; the quarfer-mile sto 


SL IE ER RE I kit ee RR tS nk eS? 


seemed tumbling past, one on the top of the other; 


sway of the engine increased; it rocked, and } le 
and roared down the incline leading to the tion, I 
saw gleaming past, the lights in the baggage aud en- 


1 heard the exulting scream of the m 


and tne 


gine-sheds, 
mingled with shouts, and whistles, ringing « 
bells, which seemed to lsaw th 


dusk 


the brilliantly lighted station; | saw the flying grou; 


rise on every sid 


y lincs of standing carriages; | saw the glitter of 


upon the platform; | saw pillars, lamps, engines; o 


mass—one confused, gleam 

ed; then with a yell which seemed to transform 

ture into that wild, ghastly, death shriek, we—we das 

ed--on—— 

On nothing ! 

‘ Now, then, tickets, please! 

tickets ready! 

utes allowed for refreshments, gentlemen 

1 started up with a stammering cry. 

‘Holla! holla! what's the mar : 

been groaning and moaning in your sleep | 

half-hour. 

* Westhorpe ! Westhorpe |’ 1 yasped. i 

‘The man’s asleep sull! What the deuce do you | 

mean by Westhorpe? Rouse up, mar, and let us hay 

some stout and sandwi { : 

I sank back. ; j 
‘It was a dream, them !’ 1 muttered. 

* Aye, a railway nightmare, my boy! Did not l warn 


& | 
ing, Shooting mass! I gasp- 


O11 Na 


Gentlemen, get y ‘ 
D—— station, gentlemen! Tes 


rwi y 


you of that beefsteak pie at Leeds? But what was i ? 
all about? You were thinking of some of your ex- 
pressing work, were you not ? 


‘1 was. Thank God it was but a dreams as you 
say, a Railway Nightmare!’ 





then came wrapper after wrapper, uutil { thought as I 
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Last Saturday’s Subterranean 

Seems to have created as much consternation among 
the tyrants, thieves, ingrates, hireling ruffians and pro- 
fessional sponges, as a shower of Congreve Rockets 
would have done, if thrown among a gang of Orange 
street sweeps while engaged in pitching pennies. My 
friends and the friends of human progress could see in 
it a full guarantee that the Su/.—their only hope—-would 
forever continue the same bright, bold and effeetive ad- 
vocate of the poor man’s rights, and the same terror of 
his mercenary and relentless plunderers and oppressors, 
that has kept them so long in awe, trembling and com- 
parative check ; and my paltry and despicable enemies 
could see in it the evidences of returning health; every 
line seemed to convey to them the unwelcome assurance 
that Richard would soon be himself again. Nothing 
can possibly be more pleasing to me than to hear from 
every person who calls to see me, that the effect produc- 
ed by the Sud, in every case has exceeded my most san-. 
guine expectations. This is all the heaven I crave, and 
so long as it lasts I shall be in no hurry to die. 


General Cass and his Lecture. 

While my article in jlast week’s Sud. on this suvject 
has met the most unqualified approval from every hon- 
est, hard-working man who has often felt in his own 
person what it is to beg in vain for employment where- 
with to feed his famishing children, it seems to have 
excited the ire of some ef the favored few who care 
nothing about the miseries of their fellow-creatures, so 
long as they can revel in luxury on the princely fortunes 
wrung from the sorrows of the suffering laborer. One 
of these narrow sighted gentry, who signs himself 
“Corrector,” indignantly denies that any man who is 
willing to work, need want for any thing in any por- 
tion of these United States, and then, in a long twad- 
dling epistle, descants most bombastically upon the 
great wealeh, power and glory of our country. Poor 
fellow, how very convenient it is for people to shut their 
eyes tothingsthey don’t wish to logk at. I wonder 
what time he generally goes to bed, and whether he is 
even ever outside the precincts of his own palace after 
dark. If he will take one good night’s cruize with me 
as soon as I get on my out-door legs, 1 will introduce 
him to heart-rending misery enough in this city, and 
that too among the most deserving portion of our popu- 
lation, to have long since called down the vengeance of 
God—if he ever meddled in worldly matters~—upon the 
accursed heads of those who have produced it. The 
human mind cannot conceive any more degraded and 
humiliating situation in which an honest, upright man 
can be placed, than that of vainly beggiug as a privi- 
lege, for which he should feel exceedingly thankful— 
sufficient slavery to keep himself and family from abso- 
lute starvation, That, as a people, we are in the aggre- 
gate, both wealthy, powerful and triumphant, to a very 
high degree, I most freely admit and feel proud to ac- 
knowledge, but if the real wealth and power of a coun- 
try consists in bloated aggrandizement of the idle few, 
while the producing masses, as a legitimate consequence, 
are reduced to the most squalid wretchedness, then, in- 
deed, is Great Britain more weelthy and powerful than 
we. Itis only in the virtue, industry and happiness of 
the whove people, that the true greatness of a republican 
nation and government can ever consist. ‘To those who 
create the wealth and sustain the power of their coun- 
try, it must indeed be highly gratifying to know, that 
they themselves are utterly pennyless and helpless, 
while those who have done nothing to advance either, 
invariably maage to monopolize both. That thou- 
sands, and hundreds of thousands of our most useful 
and industrious citizens pass from their poor mother’s 
breast to their graves, without ever being at any 
one time, during that whole journey, more than 
a few days in advance ot the pinching, heart-searing 
misery which untiringly pursues and assails them, is, | 
should suppose, a fact too palpably apparent to all who 
do not purposely shut their eyes to its existence, which 
it would be almost an insult to the intelligent and benev- 
olent reader to attempt to farther demonstrate. Facts of 
the most unquestionable authenticity, sufficient to fill a 
whole year’s volume of this paper, might be easily ad- 
duced to prove the ridiculous, aye, insulting absurdity 
of every position assumed by this modest “ Correetor,” 
but I deem the following more than sufficient to accom- 
plish that end : 

“Surcipg From Despain.—On Saturda i 
Boston, John W. Hall, baker, was found by his bergh- 
ter hanging on the bannister of the upper stairs, dead. 
He had been out of work for some time, and his family, 
consisting of a wife and seven children, were in a state 
of great destitution, The jury returned a verdict that 
the deceased, when he committed the act, was laboring 
under great depression of mind, caused by powerty.” 

This is from the Globe of this city, in which it appear- 
ed on last Wednesday morning ; it was eopied f h 
Boston papers, and the mel ' “ ane 4 
: melancholy transaction to which 
it refers occurred as late as last Saturday, 

Great God! what a sad comment is contained in that 
short paragraph on the present unnatural and unjust 
state of society. A monument ought to be eenel 4 
the miserable, notoriety seeking, mock philanthro 4 
the world, the summit of which should be pine 3 at 

: ished 
with two marble figures—one representing the suspend- 
ed corpse of a haggard, heart-broken looking ae 
whose prospects had been blighted, whose hopes had 
been crushed, and whose soul had been stormed by the 
demon of despair; and the other, his slender, emaciated 
and horror-stricken daughter, in the act of first discover- 
ing him, On the tablet of the pedestal should be in- 














scribed the number of persons which Boston contains— 
the acknowledged estimate of its aggregate wealth— the 
number of its churches and pretendedly benevolent in- 
stitutions, and then a simple transcript of the above par- 
agraph, without a word of comment. 

The ancestors of this unfortunate, poverty-made su- 
icide may have bled and died in achieving freedom and 
glory for their country, but owing to the humble sphere 
which they occupied in the struggle, have necessarily 
lost their individuality in history, amd the valor, virtue 
and patriotism which they exhibited in their country’s 
cause, has forever become inseparably mixed with that 
of their poor and equally unremembered associates, and 
the city in which he laid violent hands upon his own 
existence to escape the soul-freezing gaze of a famish- 
ing family, for whom he had vainly and untiringly 
sought to obtain bread, may yet pride herself on the 
fame and achievements of some of the seven helpless 
orphans whom he hasleft behind him to fight their way, 
as best they may, through a cold, unfeeling and hypo- 
critical would. 

For every one who thus rashly kills himself, there are 
at least thousands who are actuafly withered and worn 
off the face of the earth by the paralyzing and destroy- 
ing action of a bitter and relentless destiny. They are 
sent to an untimely grave by the same cause, and yet 
because no coroner's jury can be called, to attest the fact 
on oath, all such cases escape even the passing notice 
which is awarded to a slaughtered dog. Is there not 
something most awfully appalling in the fact of an hon- 
est, industriovs citizen being driven, by absolute want, 
to the commission of self murder, in a community 
wherein he is surrounded on every side by a vast but 
forbidden superabundance of all that can render the life 
from which he despairingly flies, both desirable and 
happy 4 

The flippant manner in which paragraphs, detailing 
such blood-freezing calamities, are passing through the 
rounds of the public press, clearly evinces how lightly 
the wrongs and sufferings of the poor are looked upon 
by the worthless and wealthy portion of the world, and 
the above, which I have transferred to my columns from 
one of the pap-fed organs of the democratic party, ap- 
peared in that paper as a mere unimportant news item, 
unaccompanied by a single line of comment or denun- 
ciation. 

Toilers! you who, in everything, preduce wheat for 
your insulting and ingrate task-masters, and servilely 
thank them when they condescend to give you a share of 
the chaff for your gains, how long will it be before you 
assert the rights with which nature endowed every one 
of her children at their birth, but out of which, you and 
your ancestors for ages before you, have basely submit- 
ted to be robbed, by those whoshouid justly be disinher- 
ited for their laziness? Such of you as believe ina 
future state, must be most bountifully endowed with im- 
pudence and stupidity, if you suppose that after having 
bowed in the most abject submission tothe paltry knaves 
who usurp wealth and power on earth, and having cra- 
venly refrained from making any effort to redeem even 
your posterity from a life of servitude and destitution 
more degrading than that which you yourselves passed 
—you can walk boldly up to the bar of God to give an 
account of yourselves while here below. If such is your 
idea, I should dearly like to be behind you as were in 
the act of facing him. . 

Robbing Emigrant Passengers. 

The little article in last Saturday’s Sud. upon this 
subject seems, by what I hear, to have created quite a 
fluttering among the pickpockets and frecbooters engag- 
ed in this vile and infamous business, Of this I feel 
highly gratified, as it exhibits the fears which they en: 
tertain of being choked off from the expected victims of 
nextsummer. Several of our most worthy, philanthrop- 
ic and esteemed citizens have called upon me since its 
publication, for the purpose of tendering me their sin- 
cerest thanks for exposing so flagrant and heart-sicken- 
ing a system of rcbbery, assuring me at the same time 
of their fullest and warmest co-operation in my efforts 
for its entire correction. This last is peculiarly cheer- 
ing, as exhibiting the glorious results of my labors, 

A few years ago men never dreamed of moving in 
any good work until called upon by the hireling minis- 
ter of their church, the self-constituted leaders of their 
party, or some of the titled official blockheads whom 
they are undeservedly feeding and honoring. 

This shameful plundering of emigrants, like the Bar- 
negat pirates, seems to have entered into all the ramifi- 
cations of society. The Quarantine Doctor at Staten 
Islund, with all his underlings—the captains and other 
officers of the vessels—the civil authorities of this city, 
from the lowest understrapper to sometimes even the 
Mayor, as was instanced in the case of Bob Morris, 
(who, iu conjunction with Charlick, Jonathan D. Ste- 
venson, Van Hovenburg and other knaves, made thou- 
sans of dollars by robbing the poor passengers)—the 
captains of the Quarantine lighters—the boarding house 
keepers—fictitious transportation companies, etc. down 
to that most graceless, heartless and abandoned horde of 
hireling and ruffian pilferers known by the now degrad- 
ed apellation of “ runners.” Several members and off- 
cers of some of the foreign @migrant societies which 
have been ostensibly organized for the protection of 
emigrants from these infamous abuses, have actually 
entered as deep into its villainous speculations as most 
of those connected with the swindling transportation 
companies. It is quite a customary thing with the doc- 
tor of the Quarantine to purposely detain vessels arriv- 
ing from the healthiest part of Europe for the sole pur- 
pose of enabling him and his attaches and accomplices 
to depredate upon the poor passengers. As a fair sam- 
ple of the unblushiag excess to which these unmitigated 
scoundrels carry their villainy, | need but reiterate the 
fact which I first published more than three years ago, 
of their forcibly taking every article of clean clothing on 
board the detained vessels from the healthy passengers 
to whom they belong, under the fraudulent and despica- 
ble pretext of washing them for fear of sickness, when 
in reality they only take them ashore for a day or two, 
at the expiration of which they bring them back, minus 
the most light and valuable articles, without having wet 
or even unfolded them, notwithstanding which they 
compel the astonished and indignant owners to pay a 
dollar adozen forwa  g them. 

Why do not the leading men in the emigrant societies 
investigate and expose such abuses, and premptly see 
to guarding their respective country people against 
them? - Answer: Because they are rapidly amassing 
wealth by the existence of a vile system of robbery, for 
the destruction of which the societies to which they are 
attachsd were first (professedly, at least) organized. 
The fact is, a chief part of those emigrant societies 
are now a most insulting and ridiculous humbug— 
and their whole influence, which of right should 








be 


legitimately confined to the protection of 





emigrants from imposition, is now basely pros- 
tituted to the political advancement of the heartless 
and mercenary demagogues who have impudently as-4 
sumed the entire control of all the persons, and all the 
movements connected with the respective societies, of 
which they claim to be the only acknowledged leaders. 
Not a caucas of the Common’ Council can be held for 
the purpose of making even asingle appointment, with- 
out the avenues leading tothe chamber in which they 
meet, being literally thronged with these audacious 
scamps, demanding in the most insolent and dictatorial 
manner of every member whom they meet, whether he 
is going to oppose (heir candidate—conveying by im- 
plication that if he does array himself in opposition to 
their wishes, he must prepare for political annihilation. 
This, almost unfailingly, has the desired effect, because 
the veriest knave or blockhead that ever gets elected to 
the Common Council, fondly looks forward to a seat in 
Congress or the Mayoralty of this city, and cravenly 
dreading the fatal effect which aelannish and thorough- 
ly organized opposition may produce upon the future 
success of his aspiring hopes, he servilely complies 
with a demand which degrades him even in his own 
estimation. This was strikingly exemplified during 
the caucapes of last week, and the disgusting outrage 
was so glaringly and shamelessly perpetrated, as to ex- 
cite the attention, and elicit the contempt and indigna- 
tion even of those whose reputation for sagacity stands 
any thing ‘but high. The very natural result of this 
business, unless speedily checked, will and must be, a 
reaction Alat will inevitably crush and humble those 
who have so long persisted in it. This, if confined to 
the mercenary and unprincipled miscreants whose knav- 
ish effrontery will have produced it, would be a most 
pleasing and desirable result to every honest and un- 
prejudiced man; but, unfortuuately, one of the almost 
invariable consequences of such revulsions is, that the 
simple minded and confiding tools, upon the strength 
of whose support such ruffians rest their claims to the 
usurped influence and power which they wield for the 
basest purposes, suffer far more than the gnilty authors. 


If men clan together besause they have been born and 
educated in other climes, profess a certain creed, or be- 
long tothe same secret order, or society, they can cer- 
tainly have no right to complain when those of their 
fellow citizens who feel agrieved by the unjust action of 
so narrow, selfish and dishonorable a combination, or- 
ganize in self-defence for its overthrow. The demo- 
cratic party, in distributing its honors and emoluments 
among the respective applicants, should look to nothing 
but their intellectual capacity, moral character, and po- 
litical claims, by which Ido not mean subserviency to 
to party leaders, but unwavering devotion to pnre prin- 
ciples. They should never regard either of the circum- 
stances to which | have referred as an objection, while 
at the same time they should spurn with indignant con- 
tempt each and every attempt to make it a claim, To 
this, and this only, as [ stated nearly a year since in 
that mnch talked of article, “ Clannishness of Foricgn- 
ers,” is to be att~ibuted the birth and continued existence 
of Native Americanism, and to a carefal perusal of that 
article I refer all who wish to read, in the most condens- 
ed form, all that can be said upon the subject. 





Hireling Scribblers--Tom Nichols and 
the Charleston News. 

Among all the various trives into which the loafer 
species is divided, that of the scribbling loafer stands 
pre-eminently distinguished for low villainy and deep 
dyed depravity. The dock loafer is compelled by a ne- 
cessity which dirt, rags and wretchedness imposes upon 
him, to limit his associations to individuals of his own 
class and condition, but there is something graphic and 
poetical about the innate look of glorious hostility and 
defiance with which he invariably regards all well dress- 
ed individuals, and something highly romantic and 
amusing about the exceeding degree of reckless “ go-to- 
hell” sort of impudence into which the ill usage and con- 
tempt of the world has transformed his natural indepen- 
dence. ‘There is something unique and original about 
the dock loafer. He gets so little that is of any worth 
to others, either to eat, drink or wear, that even envy 
scorns to grudge it tohim, no matter where or by what 
means he obtains possession of it. In summer he leads 
a glorious life, getting plenty to eat, and even luxuriat- 
ing on the roiten fruit which may be found about the 
various markets in such profuse abundance; and in win- 
ter he shivers and shakes through the long and dreary 
night as best he may, buoyed up by the philosophical 
consolation that winter cannot last all the year round, 
and that even if the morrow should wot unluckily chance 
to be clouded, he will have an opportunity to dream of 
paradise for a few hours at least, while snugly basking 
in the sunshine of some wind-protected door-way with 
a southern front. 

The bar-room loafer, the political loafer, and in short 
all loafers but the scribbling loafer possess some distin- 
guishing traits of character by which they are known 
almost at a glance from the balance of the community, 
and from al! other loafers. About oll of them there is 
something to amuse and instruct, but every thing about 
the scribbling loafer only tends to nauseate and disgust. 
Too lazy to work, too cowardly to openly steal, and 
too brainless and stupid to obtain a living by any le- 
gitimate exercise of the pen, these literary pot-scullions, 
these camp-dogs of theliterary army, are, without a sin- 
gle exception, the vilest, meanest, and most perfidious 
set of pilfering miscreants ever yet employed by the 
devil to advance his cause on earth. With an impu- 
dence which has been rendered perfectly impervious to 
the most pointed hints, by a long familiarity with insult 
and kicking, and which nothing short of the latter can 
possibly abash them, forcibly thrust their acquaintance 
upon every person from whom they think they can beg, 
borrow or pilfer a few dollars, or get a belly full of eat- 
ing and drinking. They are also notorious for intrud- 
ing themselves into newspaper offices and other like es- 
tablishments, to the serious annoyance and detriment of 
the editors, from whose conversation they hope to filch 
a few hints and ideas, out of which to construct their 
“ Regular Correspondence,” with such papers out of the 
city as pay them for writing letters. One singular fact 
which seems to be inseparably connected with the visits 
of these pimping jackalls, is, that a person almost inva- 
riably misses something after they have left, which he 
never has the good fortune to again find. Some super- 
ficial observers, knowing their utter barrennese in lite- 
rary taste and literary acquirements, have felt and ex- 
pressed great surprise that the scamps can never pass » 
second-handed book stand without first spending an 
hour or two in examining its contents. The astonish- 
ment of these simple minded individuals would, I fancy, 
be changed into disgust and indignation, were they 
aware of the fact, that it is solely for the purpose of pil- 
fering books while the attention of the owner is divert- 





ed, that the villains thys stick to these repositories of 


elderly publications. Many of them have accumulated 
whole libraries by this means, while athers have dispos- 
ed of their booty almost as rapidly as they pilfered 
it. Writing anonymously for obscure papers, which 
are published ata distance, and never seen in this lo- 
cality, unless purposely sought afier and groped out 
from a nong the refuse portion of the exchanges of some 
city newspaper, those pimping letter-writers are enabled 
to retail, without the most distant fear of detection, the 
private gossip which is confidentially entrusted to them 
in an oyster box, by the unsuspecting victims from 
whose good nature they have managed to spunge their 
“stew” and brandy and water. 


Tom Nichols, the celebrated street dandy and brothel 
pimp, whose degraded name heads this article, may be 
taken as a very fair specimen of the tribe to which he 
belongs, and those who personally know him and are 
acquainted with the manner in which Le has always 
lived, since his first appearance in this city, will require 
but little information in regard to the true character of 
those newspaper correspondents, when told that he is 
one of the fraternity. ‘Tom, it appears, by a late reve- 
latior, is, and has been, for some time back, the “ regu- 
lar correspondent” of the Ckarleston News. 
prictors of that journal possessed any personal or pusi- 
tive knowledge of their correspondent at the time of en- 
gaging him, they are certainly entitled to great credit 
for the selection, and if not, they are under the weighti- 
est obligations to those who recommended to them such 
a moral and highly gifted individual. Mr. Nichols, 
with a bold contempt for the narrow conventionalities 
of society, which is a distinguishing characteristic ot 
the class to which he belongs, has always preferred re- 
siding in a brottel, so long as he could hunt up an el- 
derly and not very fastidious landlady to intrude him- 
self upon in the dignified character of “ lovier.” When 
first he arrived in this city, thanks to the gullability of 
some poor tailor, he stood in the centre of a very fine 
and fashionable suit of clothes which served as a 
passport to the society of ali who place a higher 
estimation upon broadcloth than they do on brains 
or integrity. By this means he soon became ac- 
quainted with several strangers who were “ flush” aud 
desirous of learning something of the ropes. To these 
he readily consented to become a guide, without at- 
tempting to reveal the fact knowl 
edge cf the city. On all such accasions his way was 
of course paid by those whom he was initiating, and 
from the repeated, and to her and him profitable visits 
which he made to Mrs. Berry’s, in Duane street, with 
large numbers of wealthy and pleasure-seeking stran- 
gers, intimacy very naturally became cultivated between 
him and her. Determined, if possible, to turn every 
thing to his own advantage, Tom went strenuously to 
work with the view of fastening himself upon the land- 
lady’s affections, er, if unsuccessful in that daring un- 
dertaking, to obtain some menial occupation by which 
his board and lodging would be ensured for the winter, 
and to which would be associated various outside 
chances which it is here unnecessary to enumerate.— 
The first proved a most sad and miserable failure, his 
impertinent advances being disdainfully repelled by the 
indignant object of his mercenary affection ; but in the 
latter he proved more successful. After the most im- 
ploring supplication, he was engaged to wait on the 
customers during the evening—read new novels and am- 
orous publications for the girls during a certain portion 
of the day—help the servant wenches to empty slops 
and peel potatoes during the morning, and in short to 
make himself generally useful in every department of 
the establishment. In this manner he spent months, 
eating during the whole time with the colored servant 
women at the second table, and strutting on the sunny 
side of Broadway in the character of a dandy during 
the short time allotted to him for recreation during tle 
day. Owing tothe improper liberties which he attempt- 
ed to take with some of the negro servant women in the 
kitchen, coupled with some other transactions of a 
more financial character, his mistress found it absolute- 
ly necessary to discharge him in disgrace. Asa naked 
outline even of the numberless shifts to which he was 
driven, und the various transactions into which he was 
led by his vicious inclination and natural-born laziness, 
after this unfortunate mishap, would only occupy too 
much space, and sicken the reader with loathing and 
disgust—I must pass that dark period of Lis obscure, 
though instructive history, and come down to the bright- 
est epoch in his whole career—that, I mean, wherein he 
was the openly recognized “ lovier” of the boss harlot 
of one of the lowest broth:ls in Thomas street. The 
proprieters of the Chasles‘en News ought to have seen 
him, on the stoop at this establishment, the night he 
was compelled to come out in his shirt, by a party of 
midnight carousers, who called on nim in thunder tones 
for “a song.” And this is the worthy who abused me 
in his letters to the News, under the confident belief that 
I would never be any the wiser of it, and that et atime 
when he was professing the warmest friendship for me 
toevery one whom he suppored to be a disciple of mine, 
and bowing with the utmost humility to me wherever 
we met. Such, and such only, are the cowardly and 
depraved vagabonds who dislike me, and I certainly 
ought to feel grateful to Ged for their ill-will. 


If the pro- 


of lis owa limited 





To alt. WHOM IT MaY Concerns — Whenever I write 
an article which reflects with just severity upon the 
meanness, ingratitude or calculating rascality of any 
one, or any number of individuals, and in which no 
names are mentioned, and no circumstances described by 
whioh the identity of those alluded to can be even sus- 
pected by any save those already well acquainted with 
their contemptible vices and atrocious crimes, { am al- 
ways solely actuated in suppressing the names by n de- 
termination to prevent certain outsiders from chuckling 
over the matter. Such articles, however, I am happy to 
say, are never taken to themselves by any one but those 
fer whom they are intended, and | never knew an in- 
stance wherein. those have failed to instantly recognize 
their own portraits. I never tell any one who the per- 
sons meant in those articles are, and all attempts to eli- 
cit such information I regard as a gross insult, but all 
who are fitted by the shoe may wear it at pleasure, 
which is all the satisfaction any of them shall ever get 
out of me. Thecraven threats of wouldMe desperadoes, 
whose isvaginary deeds of daring heroism have never 
been henrd of only in their own dull, tiresome and in- 
terminalile yarns, I despise as much as I do the time- 
serving dogs from whom they emenate. I know them 
to the core, and, as they well know, neither love nor fear 
them. if they feel aggrieved at recognizing a true 
sketch of themselves in my columns, they, like others of 
the same ilk under the same circumstances, mus¢ grin 
and bear it. Their pratended friendship was always a 
curse, a cost, and a serious detriment to me, so let them 
now make the most of their mercenary opposition, for 
most thoroughly do I detest and defy them. 





Unitep States VounTeers.--Notwithstanding all 
the paid puffs which have appeared in some of the hire. 
ling papers of this city, the single regiment called for 
from this State by the General Government is not yet 
half full. How is this? A few months ago, when 
there was not the most distant prospect of any troops 
being wanted at all from this State, the services of SPV Ce 
ral regimA@us were tendered to the President and Srors, 
tary of War, and officers were commissioned for them 
by Silas Wright, who could not have been ignorant at 
the time of the gross fraud to which he was lendino 
himself, as | exposed the whole villainous scheme at ite 
very inception. For thus cautioning the honest portion 
ofthe public against the chicken-hearted scamps who 
were endeavoring to humbug them, I, as usual, came 
in for the censure of certain thieves and loafers. whose 
chief business consists in blowing for those who last 
pay them; but time, which never fails to set me right 
side up before the world, now comes out and end rses 
the full truth of every word I then uttered, 

Where, again I ask, are all the windy heroes who fig. 
ured at the Paik war meeting ? Where are all tle frothy 
office holders who there and elsewhere made such teryj- 
What has be- 
come of the ©Hickory Blues,” the “ Empire Volunteers,” 
* Sons of '75,” “ Bluebeard Rangers,” “Cockpit Cleay. 
ers,’ ete. ete.? Is it possible that out of all those a sip. 
gle regiment cannot be raised ? 

Seriously speaking, however, the title] loafers who 
call upon men to follow them in the servile capacity of 
privates at seven dollarsa month, most richly deserve 
to be floured and cowhided, when M. P.’s get $500 g 
year for robbing drunken men and keeping children 
from playing in the streets, and the veriest loafers and 
vagabonds inthe community from $1,100 to $2000 
year for lounging about the Custom House, If the g0V- 
ernment wantmen to fight their battles, let them pay 
them Custom House wages, and they will not be long in 
need of them, and until then may they ever remain withe 
out them. : 


“7 ao wird THE Party, OR WRONG—I po” 
The above is a favorite exclamation with most profes. 


fic deglarations of valorous patriotism ? 
I 


RIGHE 


sional | arty tocls—with those who never fora moment 
dream of living by any other means than feeding at the 
public erib—and it is a ductrine for a rigid adherence to 
which tney claim exceeding great credit. What gan 
possibly be more truly noble and disinterested ? The 
patriotism of Regulus and Quintius Curtius fades into 
forgetful insignificance when contrasted with the s; 
sacrificing devotion of those high minded individyals 
and the motive by whieh they are actuated in so close 
adhering to this sentiment, must be admitted by all un- 
prejudiced men as fully equal in magnanimity to that 
which prompts the new-born babe to cling to the nipple 
of its mother’s breast, or the crouching spaniel to lick 
the feet of the master who fieis him. [He that will go 
with any party, “7ight or wrong,” is an abject, mere 
cenary slave, fit for the commission of any deed of de. 
spicable villainy wherein he runs no risk, and for which 
he is certain of a liberal pecuniary reward. Such a 
servile miscreant 1s utterly unworthy the elective frane 
chise, and a disgrace to the community which is cursed 
by his loathsome presence. 

Whenever one of these fellows annoy & company, 


composed in part of honest and industrious citizens 
%,. 


with his favorite assertion of, ‘‘ I go for the party, right 
or wrong,” some independent man among the disgusted 
individuals present ought to add, by way ot perfecting 
the sentence, ‘So you do follow the party, but it’s in 
the capacity of camp-follower, for the spoils and plun- 
dec which are ensured to you by its victories, Where 
the carion is, there the vultures meet—aye, and stay, 
too, while a bit of it remains to glut their voracious and 
depraved appetites.” 





BaLTIMORE CoRRESPONDENP?.—I1 scarcely ever read 
rate i 
either before or after publicetion, the communications of 
those whom I deem too honorable to impose upon the 
confidence I repose in them, owing to which fact attacks 
have appeared in some of the !etters of my Baltimore 
ccrrespondents upon men whom f highly respect, and 
against whom | would not knowingly permit a line to 
appear in my paper for any consideration whirtever, I 
do not say this, as ail who know any thing ofmy char. 
acter, must be aware, with the view of screening mysel! 
froin the responsibility which in my estimation should 
attach to an editor for every line which appears in his 
columns, neither do I say it at the request or demand of 
any or either of the persons assailed, but as an act of 
pure justice to honorable and high minded men, whom 
I know to be such. [ have been informed by a particu- 
lar friend, in Baltimore, that some remarks reflecting 
upon Doctor Leonard, for whom I have ever entertains 
ed the highest respect, A. R. Blakeney, than whom a 
nobler, high-souled man never existed, end R. C. Mur- 
ray and the present Mayor, both of whom, though per- 
sonally unknown to me, are universally acknowledged 
to be the most excellent and generous hearted men— 
app rared sometime since in one of the letters which 
up te the present moment I have never seen either in 
manuscript or print, and which should never have 
been inserted were Laware of its contents, Tlie au- 
thor, whoever he is, will recollect for the future that | 
never allow my columns to be used knowingly asa 
channel through which disappointed malice may con- 
vey its undeserved venom upon the charaeter of how 
est, pure-minded and respected men. 





Evcene Cassercy.—The appointment of this sly, 
sneaking, double-dealing puppy to the lucrative office of 
Corporation Attorney, has created one general outburst 
of indignation among the honest portion of the democ- 
racy. The idea of removing Allen M. Sniffen on the 
grounds of dishonesty, and then seeking to guard 
against a recurrence of the evil by appointing a scurvy 
and despicable apology like this creature, Casserly, is 
surcly, if done in seriousness, the most preposterous 
piece of stupidity ever committed—if from fear, the mos 
detestably craven, and if in burlesque, the keenest, 


broadest, and decidedly richest thing of the season,- 
Great times these. 





37 I received from George M. Dallas a short time 
since, a small pamphlet, containing the}remarks with 
which he prefaced his casting vote on the present tari! 
bill, and copies of the letters sent him by some two 
three committees, together with his answers to the same. 
His course is fully justified and his conduct vindicated 
in this publication, provided the story of his making a 
tariff speech in Pennsylvania, previous to the presiden- 
tial election, isunfounded. Ifthat report be true, hows 
ever, it all degenerates into the most craven and misera- 
ble sophistry. 





Wantep —A stuut, able-bodied man, of a mild tem 
perament, kind disposition, and undoubted endurance, 
is wanted to read Polk’s Message for me. To one who 
will engageto read it through wit! eut falling asleep 
more than once during the omerous and gigantic task, 
liberal remuneration will be given, Application to b¢ 
me le at this offies. 
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Wats SAUCE FOR THE GOOSB SHOULD BE SAUCE FOR 








indons the Whig party with the mercenary ex- | ¢ 


ied, dissolves connection with his party from the | * 


rmer whigism is never forgotten by the very | i: 


upsta "The theory which has so long prevailed 
rthe medical faculty, and which has been so ge- 
y received by the public, that this disease is pro- 

| by a continued course of luxurious and excessive 
7, has always appeared to me most palpably erro- 
The dissatisfied, disgusting and cordaverous 
rance of all the confirmed dyspeptics within range 
acquaintance, led me, Ieng since, to closely scru- 

» their modes of life—particularly that of eating and 
The whole of my observations and invycsti- 
ms, Which have been both extensive and elaborate, 
ye resulted in demonstrating the fact, that dyspepsia 
; t exclusively confined to the most niggardly- 
gded and cold-hearted portion of mankind, Among 
fycts elicited by my researches, in regard tothis mat- 


; the all-important one, that those who are trovb- | 


ri 


l 


kit 





Wa 
{with this disease eat and drink of the cheapest qual- 
nd in the most mocerate quantity, whenever they 
to pay for itthemselves, but gladly go into the 
disgusting excesses in all cases where the bill is 
iby other persons, At home they eat scarcely 
ri to physic a bull-frog, but whenever they are in- 
{out to dine, they invariably eat as if they were 
nels, and engaged in stowing away grub in a second 
nach for a week or two ahead. 





New ARRANGEMENTS IN THE Custom Hovse —Among 


‘sand night watch. This alteration, it is said, will 


mmence operation under the warehousing system, is | m 


rye it 





pre 
t 


rae i their example? 





Beauties of Landlordism. 


» practice of the most barefaced injustice. A 


MCh, 


ock, that same day, at the office of Hoxir, somewhere | , 


yo forthwith prepared the affidavit necessary and us 
alon such occasions, and hastened down to the office 
said Hoxie, which he found to be in the back room 


ne time (five or ten minutes) before the hour appoint» 
) and handed the Judge the summons and affidavit, 
od was first told by the Judge that he had no such 
sve before him, but atterwards, that there was such a 


Said attorney then informed the Judge that the I 





~ontied that he would not wait, that he gave no time | © 
cach cases, and (Oh wise Judge!) that there could be | it 


— = eS 


and wire-pullers who possess such a holy ven- | estab!is 


an insurance office in Wall street. He arrived there want is a clear field, 


THE SUBTERRANEAN. 



































Writiixe unper tue LasH.—I have received several 


svpea.—Ifa man of any energy, ability or influ- frothy avd senseless communications, during the pres- 


nt week in relation to the righteous expose that appear- 

nor certain prospect of pecuniarily benefitting ed in Jast Suturaay’s Sub. of the brutal and infamous 
ives, the huukers to whom he allies himself, and | ou; nerpetrat d upon the defenceless children of 
-pullers whose pliant tool he readily becomes, | he's fencching widow s, by some plundering blockheads 
igreement, glorify him in the most fulsome and | who. fi acc capacity of Trustees to the Brooklyn 
nner, and instantly recognise him as a most | free s-tiov ls. i is very evident from the abominable 

x democrat, fully entitled to any honor or emol- Spelliny arid iniserabl construction of these anonymous 


twhich can be conferred upon him; but if an hon- | epist'«s, that they are the productions of the very knaves 
minded Whig, who, as such, was always dis- | in w!..se defence they have been written. That signed 


Prospect” is the most an using of all, and the effort 


jotives and love of principle, to associate him- | wl ich the cowardly thief takes to conceal his identity 
P 5 ) thie u } ‘ , 
¢ honest and radical portion of the democra- by affixing a fictitious Signature to it, has totally failed, 


heons: jaence of the stupid attempt which he makesto 
a good character for himself. Anonymous 


u for the most mercenary apostates, There are | letters c,- artic'es that 1 scareely ever condescend to 
y quantity of the latter now revelling in the fattest read, for te simple reason that | deem all who are afraid 


fthe democratic party, and many of them serv- | to sail ne! rtheirown flag, immeasurably bencath con- 
cely a month’s probation in their new faith, be- tempt. ‘i Beooktyn billets would have entirely cs- 
ey becume high priests in its temples. Let those Capel tiy 1 oce, hed they not have been picked up from 
re so loud in their denunciations of honest con- | the fi: pl ‘to which f threw them, by a friend from 
) real democracy, look around them a little before | thar «ity «! id stopjid into sce me, Ascertaining 
goin indulge in such slang, and count the number | the . . ir contents from him, as soon as he had 
e who hold office iminediately under their noses, | co: fed peiucing thems | determined for the fun of 
they received for their patriolic desertion from | th 'o iead them myself. I now inform Mr, 
ism to its twin brother, hunkerism. By so doing | “ P, seis pleased to term himself, that I do 
1y avoid appearing so contemptibly ridiculous | no: : Stiaw for all the family connections and cus- 
timation of those who are less prejudiced, and | tom | iricids, vith whose dire vengeance he so sol- 

r informed than themselves. emn'y ihrratens me, FT have—as I presume even a 
Me dhaccey Aiea tea, blockheed, such as he is, must be aware—successfully 


encountered tco many giants in my time, to be now ter- 


fied at the snarling of « brood of pigmy spaniels. As 
intend to be about next week, if this Brooklyn Bom- 


batstes, or any of his valiant friends, will call upon me 
for the purpose of carrying the threats, contained in his 
letter, into execution, | will guarantee that they shall 
not return untll they eat and swallow every particle of 
the sheet upon which it is written, 





Seventn anp Trurteentn Warps.—'l'hose of our 


readers in the 7th and 13th Wards will find a conveni- 
ent and fair dealing establishment in the Manhattan 
Tea Store, 224 Division strect near Suffolk, where every 
description of Tea, Coffee, Spices and Sugars of the 
purest kind are sold at the lowest cash prices. 


Lave WHEN You can—FN aLive.—T he performances 





at the Melodian have been honored with swarms of 
visiters during the past week. ‘The people have become 
as fat as the “staple product” of the fertile vallies.— 
There, away, if you would start the blues off ona gal- 
lop this sour weather. By all means, go there, 





Nw-York, December 10, 1846. 


To the Editor oj the Subterranean: 


Sir, the fiendish, unprincipled and relentless spirit 


many changes which it is understood are about to | With which I am now pursued by the Dry Dock clique 

place pretty soon in the Custom House, and other | °f New York and Brooklyn, renders it necessary that I 
sablishments connected with it, is that of a thorough should defend myself in person, under my own sign 
organization and amalgamation of the day inspec- | Manual. 


Tt has, you are aware, been my ‘ot as well as yours, 


amence on the first day of January, and by it the | 0 have been buffeted about by political knaves and un- 
eht watch are to be entirely abolished. The day in- | Priucipled employers, until it was absolutely necessary 
tors are each to be put on duty six hours dvring the | t0 use the intellect that God had given me through the 
y and six more during the night; the work in all the | press and otherwise, to defend myself, or be crushed by 
‘sstom House stores, including those which are soon to | the iron heel of party despotism, or of the despotism of 


ammon. - You have triumphed as before no man ever 


done by steam, and everything in the revenue de- | triumphed. I say not this in the canting hypotritical 
ament, with the exception of the fat offices, is to be | phrase of the day, because every body seems ready to 
dered as cconomical and effective as possible, Pro- | award it when they cannot help themselves, but because 


is justly due from me, and justly due to you. And 


you know, full well, that if Mike Waish belies his pro- 
GranD Ratiy oF THE INDEPENDENT VOTERS OF THE | fessions and his preaching, when he has the opportuni- 
jt Warv.—The attention of the reader is called to | ty to put them forth in his legislative capacity, that none 
ceedings ofthis meeting. They will be found in | would denounce him soenor than me. But no such fear 
mother column, as also the call for another meeting.— | haunts me. The Subterranean has been, and is the 
The honest men of the 13th ward appear to be waking only paper through which I could defend myself and 
Is it not time that some of the other wards fol- | my fellow-werking men unrestrainedly; you have never 
cramped me in any particular; I have ever spoken my 
own thoughts, free and unshackled, anonymously, it is 
true; I write anonymously no more. Driven to the last 
pags Fess—Jo Hoxie aNd H1s PRACTICE 1N_ DISPos- extremity by the unprincipled, unmitigated and soulless 
wing CASES.—It is no doubt known to our readers that | knayes of power ; and considering that political depra- 
. Assistant Justices of the Ward Couris have the vity and moral turpitude cannot be carried to a more 
ight to entertain before them proceedings to dispossess despicable and infernal attempt than it is, I throw off 


nts, but few suspect how lucrative this branch | 9) masks, and am prepared, by heavens, to triumph or 
their official business is made to be, often, through perish. 


Not satisfied with depriving me of employment, they 


, of most outrageous official insolence occurred a | must pursue me like blood hounds and dog me into pri- 
w weeks since, in the adjudication of the learned | yar, houses, invade the domestic circle, and endeavor to 
lidee, Jo Hoxie, upon a matter of this kind: A poor | intimidate honest men, who they know they dare not 
an who occupied part of premises in the upper part of disturb, from associating with me, by working upon the 
ecity, while at his work at about half past eleven | a1 of their wives and abusing their families because 
was served with a summons to appear at one they permit meto visitthem. Vile ingrates, you bite on 


file—for as long as | can wield a pen and can find a 


1 Wall street, to show cause why he should not be press open to me, I'll battle against tyranny and op- 
«cod from the premises he held, aud for whieh, in pression in every shape, and see whether moral worth 
» he owed no rent. He immediately called a friend is to bo crushed beneath base, insatiable, pecuniary po- 
aisent him for an attorney, according to instruction, | ji 1:09) subserviency and despicahle malicious ingrati- 
tude or triumph. 


Yours, &c. 

E.S. MANNING, 
N.B. Now let the Dry Dock clique look out. All 1 
E. 8, M. 


Correspondence of the Subterranean. 
Brooxtyn, December 11, 1846. 
Ma. Eprror,—In my communieation of the 13th ult. 
noticed a certain transaction in regard to the timber 





ase, oa iat oil -| that was sawed into fire wood for McAlpin th 
1 ld be there in a few minutes, when Hox- | ¢ : oe 
ndant wou Walking Soap Mine; but by strict investigation, I find 


was for McAlpine himself. Now, sir, I stand ready 


R sfence in the mean time, and: without calling the | ¢0 prove, that three men were employed to saw and split 
hy detence ° 


nmes of the parties, he signs his name to a blank war- | this wood, and those men were in the employ of govern- 


rant and : 
endant entered (then about ten minutes past one.) On 


was just handing it to the officer as the de- | ment. I have taken particular notice of this transac- 
tion for this reason: the same watchman that passed 


wr 
Pan: 





cing told that the defendant had come and wished to 
ve an opportunity of defending himself, the just Judge 
aimed, it is too late! I have nothing more to do 
it, and refused to hear any thing more upon the 
The poor man was accordingly turned out 
ihis things thrown into the street that very afternoon; 
ad this too, when not only there wes no rent due but 
elandlord was actually indebted to the tenant. No 
The man]who will so utterly dis- 
neard the dictates of conscience and humanity is unfit 
»walk among civilized men, and that he should be 
ed in an official station, among an intelligent people, 
ime, a scandal and disgrace to those who were 

‘cumental in obtaining the appointment for him. 

The fees in all such cases go into the pock ts of the 
hidges, and they court and seek for the favor of the 
andlords, by stretching the law on their side and, when 
in their power, granting the decisions they desire, 
‘ch corruption and venality is sickening to the heart of 
“ery right feeling man; nay, even villainy itself must 
“veh to contemplate it, 


mment is needed. 


this load of wood (not chips) has had a similar load 
since that time, and what is worse, a boor laborer had 
collected a small pile with some blocks in it, worth 
nothing tothe gevernment—these blocks were taken by 
the watchman and put into his own load, | mean Mr. 
Varnun, watchman in the navy yard, who passed both 
loads. For your satisfaction, | will state that the centry 
at the gate of the navy yard has no control over the 
loads, only to receive the pass as it goes out of the yard, 
so you will see there is no blame attached to the centry, 
I am determined not to leave this subject until it is in- 
vestigated by the Commodore or John Y. Mason. I 
would further state, that I have been informed there was 
property inside of one of these loads mere valuable than 
yard timber, but of this I am not positive until 22 min- 
utes past eleven o'clock on Thursday evening when 
the ghost will be sitting on the main truck of the North 
Carolina, then I may have a clue to the facts. | am in- 
vestigating the cost off that engine that was lately put 
up to pump the water out ofthe dry dock, and some 





rail road iron that was purchased by McAlpine for the 


government, all of which shall appear in my next. So 
every man that is fond of truth let him take the Sud. 
next week. 

Charles Bowers, watchman in the navy yard, step up 
to the Captain’s office and answer to your name.— 
Charles, you have been a watchman for some length of 
time and a connection of H. C. Murphy. Do you re- 
collect a man by the name of White who fed you and 
your family when you were out of employment, and 
now when he asks you for a part of the money, you say 
you don’t care a damn for him or the Commodore either? 
Now, Chartes, you must make a small attempt at pay- 
ment, or by the Eternal, I will give you fits, and make 
your situation too hot fer you to stand in. 

In my. next I shall give you the comedy called the 
Tenth Ward of the City of Brooklyn in the State of 
Long Island, Principal actors: Booby Ryerson, Jack 
Van Voorhes, Old Horse, the Soap Mine Bill Smith, 
G. Smith and the fat goose, Jonathan Rogers, D. M, 
Collins. _HALLDOARDO. 


~ 


i> Traits of Travel, No. 8.—The Palatine 
(in Rome) is one mass of ruins. The very soil is form- 
ed of crumbled brickwork. The voice of Marius could 
not sound more deep and solemn among the ruined 
arches of Carthage, than thestrains of the Pilgrim amid 
the broken shrines and fallen statutes of her subduers. 
But the ruin which Time and violence have wrought 
upon the glories of old, is not equal to that which GOU- 
RAUD’S inestimable 1T ALLAN MEDICATED 
SOAP has worked upon such human deformities as 
salt rheum, scrofula, ringworm, erysipelas, pustules, 
spots, blotches, tan, freckles, sunburn, redness, sallow- 
ness, &c. This Soap (which is buoyant, ) besides clar- 
ifying the skin, gives the finger nails a brilliant olish, 
and totally prevents the formation of those puinful ap- 
pendages, termed “hang nail.’ Dr. G@’s Medicated 
Soap is also requisite for shaving—and can be used in 
either hard or salt water. GOURAUD’S POUDRES 
SUBTILES are designed expressly for the extirpation 
of superfluous human hair. GOURAUD’S GRE- 
CIAN HAIR DYE, colors light, red, or grey hair a 
beautiful and glossy brewn or black 
Great caution should be observed in the purchase of 
DR. FELIX GOURAUD'S Toilet preparations, Re- 
member, they can only be had genuine at the Doctor's 
depot, 67 Walker street, first store from Broadway. 
They are also for sale at Jordon’s, 2 Milk Street, 
Boston. 

Thirteenth Ward Wide Awake. 
WORTH MAKES THE MAN—NOT MONEY. 
A Meeting of the Independent Voters of the Thir- 
teenth Ward will be held at Thalian Hall, 460 Grand 
street, on TUESDAY evening next, December 15th, at 
half past 7 o’clock, to hear the report of the Committee 
on Constitution and By-Laws. Several good speakers 
have been invited to address the meeting. 
By order of the Committee of Arrangements. 

GEORGE H. SPRAGUE, Ch’'n. 


J. D. Bennerr, Sec’y. dl2 It 


— = —— 


zy Second Annual Ball of the New 
York Calhoun Association.--The Second 
Annual Ball of this Association will take place at Tam- 
many Hall on New Year’s Evening, Friday, January 
Ist, 1847. Tickets $1—to be had of the following 
. COMMITTEE: 

John B. Sears, Thomas Murphy, 

Richard Dupignac, Dennis Haley, 

William Murphy, Thomas Ellin, 

Thomas Kinstrey, Patrick Gallagher. 

JAS. RIED, President. 
Sam’t Smiru, Vice Pres. 
Jas. McDermott, Secretary. d5 4t* 
From the Evening Post of Nov. 27. 

ty Thirteenth Ward.—At a meeting of the 
Independent Voters of the 13th Ward, held at Thalian 
Hall, Grand street, on Wednesday evening, Nov. 25, 
Mr. GEORGE H. SPRAGUE was elected Chairman, 
and Wm. G. Bocas chosen Secretary. After reading 
the call of the meeting, the Chairman stated the objects 
of the call at great length. In his remarks the chairman 
stated that he was in favor of a general reform in the 
administration of the city government—of a reduction 
of the compensatior paid to office holders—of the aboli- 
tion of all useless offices—of rotation in oflice—and of 
tolerance to adopted citizens. 

Messrs. Sprague, Mitchell, Miller, Manning and Dr, 
Bennett were appointed to draft resolutions expressive 
of the sense of the meeting. The chairman presented 
the following preamble and resolutions, which were 
adopted : 

“ Through ages thou hast slept in chains and night— 
Atise, now, Man, and vindicate thy right.” 
PREAMBLE: 
We, the independent working men and voters of the 
13th Ward, are aware in laying this preamble and re- 
solutions before the honest portion of community that it 
will receive their hearty approval and sincere support, 
but our enemies and all others opposed to honesty and 
good government will bite and snarl like so many hy- 
enas. We are likewise aware that many honest, well 
meaning men will cling to their respective parties, be- 
lieving them to be right. We consider it highly neces- 
sary to form ourselves into a union for the purpose ef 
carrying out the legitimate priaciples as laid down by 
our forefathers. 
‘Therefore we do solemnly pledge our lives, our for- 
tunes, and our sacred honor, that we will rot cease to 
labor, (God being our helper) while there cun be found 
an unprincipled man in office in the land that was 
bought by the blood, privations, and toil of our fore- 
fathers. ° 
Honest men, we tell you that corruption has stalked 
abroad in our land, under different names and disguises, 
ever since we have been a republican government; aye, 
ever since the stars and stripes floated to the breeze, and 
proclaimed us a free and independent people. 
And, fellow-citizens, at this present time there is so 
much corruption in the land, that it is highly neeessary 
for us, the independent working men, to put on the po- 
litical armour, and save our country from ruin, famine, 
pestilence and bloodshed. We, feeling interested for 
the welfare ofour whole nation, do sincerely hope that 
our fellow-citizens throughout the city and state and ge. 
neral government will adopt those or similar principles: 
Resolved, That we, the independeat voters of the 13th 
ward, feel it our duty, as we are desirous of seeing our 
city government prosper, to form ourselves into a union 
for the purpose of carrying out the legitimate principles 
of Thomas Jefferson. 
Resolved, That we are in favor of all nominations to 
be made by the people. 
Resolved, That we are in favor of abolishing all use- 
less offices, and of reducing all salaries of office-holders 
to a proper and competent compensation, with no roast 
beef or stealings in. 
The following gentlemen were appointed a committee 
to celect suitable persons from each election district, to 
organize the union: G. H. Sprague, M. Mitcheil, Dr. 
Hardcartle, R. Cooper, and Dr. Bennet. 
During the evening several gentlemen addressed the 


meeting. 
G. H. SPRAGUE, Chairman. 
Ww. G. Bocas, Secretary. di2 


i> Caps, Muffs and Furs.--E PHILLIPS, 
234) Bleecker Street, respectfully infurms his friends 
and the public generally, that he has on hand a superior 
stock ot HATS, CAPS, MUFFS and FURS, which 
he is selling as cheap as can be furnished in the city.— 
Terms, cash. Hats, Caps and Muffs made to order at 
the shortest notice. d12 lm 


George H. Sprague, Cartman, 
No. 174 Delancey Street, 
ALL ORDERS FOR WOOD OR COAL thank- 











bo received and punctually attendad to, Terms 


ash, a5 3m* ‘ 
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=¥ Music, Piano Fortes, &c.—The un- 
dersigned has on hand Boston and New York Pianos, 
Coleman’s Holian Attachment, Books of instruction for 
the Piano, Violin, Guitar, Flute, Accordeon, &c.; Vio- 
lins, Accordeons, Guitar and Violin Strings, Bridges 
and Pegs, Tuning Forks; Music of all kinds ; Demp- 
ster’s, Russeli’s ani Hutchinsons’ Songs Duetts, Glees, 
&c.; Music Bound; Pianos Tuned. Also, Perfumery, 
Cologne Water, Shaving Cream and Soaps, Tooth and 
Hair Brushes, Hair Oil, Pomatum, &c. &c. Also, just 
published, Gen. Worth’s Likeness, wholesale and retail, 
CHARLES HOLT, Jr. 

n28 Im 156 Fulton Street. 

<> Any other name on a box of Ex- 
tractor, but FI. Ialley, shows it is base, and that must be 
WRITTEN in different colors to the wrapper. In Court- 
landt street, a dark, dingy imitation, composed of Mer- 
cury and Laudnum, is falsely offered as the same. Who 
prefer salivation and robbery, can be suited there; but 
those who are careful to save life, pain, sight and scar, 
and to be cured of all sores, piles, aches, rneumatisms, 
colds, sore throat, chaps, chilblains, frosi-bites, swellings 
and injuries, must buy of H. DALLEY himself, at 
208 Broadway, the depot for U.S. dd 3m 


TRUE DEMOCRACY—FREEDOM OF THE 

PUBLIC LANDS.—The Subscriber has con- 

stantly on handa general assortment of HATS 
and CAPS, which he is selling ps cheap as can be pur- 
chased at any other store in the city, made expressly for 
the retail trade, and warranted to give perfect satisfac- 
tion. The public are respectfully invited to call and 
examine the qualities and prices, and judge for them- 
selves, HA'I'S and CAPS made to order at short no- 
tice. J. M. TICE, 

d5 Im No. 9 Bowery, East side. 


Warranted Cast Steel Edge Tools. 


J. CONGER BERRY, (Successor to 
John Conger,) No. 33 Attorney St. New 
York, having had a practice of twenty 


years in the said establishment, and for 
many years foreman, trusts he will be able to sustain 
the reputation that the tools of the establishment have 
had for a long time. He would therefore solicit the pat- 
ronage of his friends and the public. Tools made at 
reduced prices. All orders thankfully received and 
punctually attended to. 

x‘> A liberal discount to dealers. 

zy Free Amusements Every Night, at 
the MELODIAN, No. 53 Bowery, nearly opposite the 
Bowery Theatre, commencing on SATURDAY EV- 
ENING, Nov. 2lst, 1846, and continuing nightly, dur- 

the season. ‘ 

ihe peapeleter takes this method to inform his friceds 
and the music-loving public, in particular, that he has 
taken the above named place, in order to establish a re- 
sort for the lovers of fun and mirth. No pains or ex- 
pense has been spared to render it such, ‘The place has 
been thoroughly renovated and refitted in a style not to 
be surpassed in any other concert room in the city. 

He has also secured the services of some of the most 
talented performers, who will have the honor of appear- 
ing every evening—among which will be found the fol- 
lowing, viz: Miss Clara Howard, Mr. J. Kavanab, 
Mr. E. White, Mr. R. White and Mr. R. Brandt, the 
accomplished pianist. 

The proprietor warrants to all those who will honor 
the Melodian with their presence, a pleasing perfarm- 
ance, and also receive every comfort and accommoda- 
tion that can be bestowed upon any assemblage. ; 

The entertainments will consist of comic and senti- 
mental songs, solos, and Ethiopian performances in eve- 
ry variety, and varied nightly. Open every night, rain 
or shine—free to all— Sundays excepted. 
W.B. PATCH, Proprietor. 


Daniel D. Winant, 

(Successor to D, PENN,) 

BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, No. 73 Gold street, 
between Beekman and Spruce streets, New York.— 
The celebrity of Mr. Penn, as a manufacturer of Billiard 
Tables, and the fact thut the advertiser was his princi- 
pal assistant during the past fifteen years, is deemed to 
be a sufficient guarantee that the superiority of the es- 
tablishment, and every thing issuing from it in the Bill- 
iard line, will be sustained, and purchasers are assured 
that nothing will be left undone to please them to their 
entire satisfaction. Every thing in the line furnished 
at ten per cent. less than any other establishment in 
the city. : 

Tables put up or taken down at the shortest notice. 
Tables, balls, maces, cues; cloths by the piece or yard ; 
Gibb’s adhesive cue wax; silk and worsted pockets, 
fringes, French and American patent cue points; cord, 
pool boards, rule boards, &c. In short, every thing in 
the trade always to be had, Spanish pins. n7 3m 


d5 3m* 





PILES SPECIFIC, 

An internal remedy, a certain and radical cure, 
Whether Internal, External, Bieeding 
or Blind. 

ALSO FOR 
IRRITATION OF THE KIDNEYS AND BLAD.- 
DER, PAINS IN THE BACK AND SIDE, 
HABITUAL COSTIVENESS, ERUP- 
TIONS, ETC. 
FEMALES 
Before and after confinement are often troubled with 
constipation of the bowels, or costiveness, as well as 
the piles. In all such cases the specific can be taken 

with perfect safety and is a certain remedy, 

Sold wholesale and retail by the proprietors, 

BEALS & Co, 108 Nassau-st. N. Y. 

z=* A liberal discount to Agents, 

Lapres’ Acenctes.—Ladies’ Depository, 556 Broad- 
way ; Mrs, Lee’s, 362 Bowery. 

Aaecies.—Rushton’s, Broadway; Bassett’s 644 Broad- 
way ; Coddington, 303 Hudson-st.; Brooklyn, Mrs. 
Hays, 139 Fulton-st. 010 6m 


<7 Dining Out,---Those persons whose busi- 
ness renders it necessary for them to dine in the vicinity 
of their stores, can find no better place than at 21 Bowery, 
This Saloon is always provided with all the luxuries, 
as well as the substantials that the market affords, all of 
which the proprietor, Mr. Beebe, has servee up in a su- 
perior manner. These who call, need be in no fear of 
being kept waiting, as he has none but expert and or- 
derly attendants. Dinner, Supper and Breakfast at the 
usualhours. Mer*e “orrm “> €4 par plate. 017 


Geod Black Tea, - - - 35 cents, 
Very good do - - ma. = 





Very superior do . - - 63“ 
Young Hyson, good, - 5 Jess -c * 
Very good, - ‘ . : X 63 
Very superior, pak eee aT 


Not to be beat, for - - - 88 
Very best Old Hyson, at - - - 75 
Splendid Oolong, . - - - 50 
Very superior fresh roasted and ground Coffee, only one 
shilling; some at IL cents, at the Manhattan Tea Store, 
224 Division street, sign of the beautiful Chinese Lady, 





Miss Afong May. nl4 3in ; 
J. HOPKINS STEWART, 
COUNSELLOR AT LAW. 


Office 77 Nassau-street, New-York—Residence, Port 
Richmond, Staten Island jan3 3m 
JOHN PARIS 
EXCHANGE TAVERN 








No, 31 Dean-street, near the Boston and Buffalo RR. 
ALBANY. ; 010 





PRIVATE DISEASES. 
BRANCH OF THE PHILADELPHIA COLLEGE 
OF MEDICINE. 


Orrice No. 97 Nassau sTREgT, N. Y. 


vam an, . HE “MEMBERS” OF 
THE Philadel; hia College of Medicine having had 
extensive experience both in Europe and on this conti- 
nent, in every form of DELICATE DISEASES, do 
confidently and sincerely Promise to the afflicted a 
speedy, safe and permanent cure, based on the most 
~—- and scientific principles, wed 
They have patients every day from ; 
United States, Canada, and Wee Indies go le han 
laboring under old effections, such as aggravated ule : 
diseases of the bones and joints, mercurial and skin di” 
tie — chronic rh umatism, &c., &c The 
result of the abuse in giving c injudicious 
ment, and unpardonatle aca ‘eeneieteeaes 
- mine STRICTURE CURED 
THE SPECIFIC EXTRACT, for thecure of Gon- 
orrhea, Gileets, Strictures, weakness of the sexual or- 
€4ns, nocturnal emissions, and all discharges of th 
thra, This powerful diuretic cure s > 
other remedy as yet discovered, with 
any way with business. Price One D 
SARSAPARILINE, 
The Concentrated Extract of the Genuine Honduras 
Root, 
PREPARED by the members of the Philadelphia Col- 
lege, in accordance with the most modern discoveries of 
extracting its real medicinal virtues, 1t has been tested 
and approved by the College for the cure of scrofula 
rheumatism, cutaneous eruptions, enlarcement and pains 
in the bones, syphilitic symptoms, and the train be di. 
Seases consequent on an injudicious use of mercury and 
unskillful medical treatment, Price One Dollar 4 b 
tle, or six bottles for $5. pied 
7 NON-MERCURIAL BLACK DROP 
THIS valuable alterative is a sure remedy in s dhi 
lis, both primary and constituti nal, It should ly =f 
sorted to immediately after the first appearance of the 
disease. Persons who have eruptions on the skin ; 
nereal nodes, rheumatism, scrofula, or any disease ice 
ing from impurities of the blood, should not be. one an 
ay celta It, Single bottles One Dollar, cases of half 





_THE TONIG ELIXIR. 
_ PREPARED expressly tor the use of those who have 
indulged secretly, or committed excesses of any kind on 
This invaluable invigorating tonic will positive! cure 
impotence in either of the sexes, nocturnal cmiesions 
nervous irritability, general physical prostration weak- 
ness of the sexual organs, and constitutional debilit 
produced from any cause, It is also a powerful eoeveck. 
or of female irregularities, and never fails to Produce the 
periodical desideratum that nature demands, and is ; 
essential to preserve ood health and vigor, Price é | ~ 
Dollars per botile, or $°0 a dozen. % - 
i , PARTICULAR NOTICE. 

PATIENTS residing in any part of the Union, b 
writing a statement of their situation, let the disease ber 
what kind it may, delicate, indelicate, private or other- 
wise, it will be consulted upon by the members, who 
meet daily for that purpose, and the necessary remedies 
with directions, forwarded immediately. In this in. 
stance the fee ($5) which will include all expenses, must 
be enclosed, post paid, and directed to 7 

W. F. DICKINSON, Agent, 

am 97 Nassau st., New York, 
_ op Where one of the members— Doctor McDonnell— 
is in attendance, dec 5 

Principal (ttice and Laboratory of 

DR. J. CLAWSON KELLEY & SON? = 
426 Broadway, New-York, 


GENERAL OFFICES. 
54 TREMONT-ST. opposite Hollis’, BOSTON. 
198 FULTON-S'?. BROONLYN, N. Y. 
327 SOUTH BROADWAY, ALBANY.N. Y. 
41 CONGRESS-ST. TROY,’N. Y, ‘ 
15 and 17 MATHEWSON-ST., near Westminster 
a R. i. : 
UNION HOTEL, NORWICH TOWN, Conn, 
30 HURD-ST, LOWELL, Mass. one 


Notice to Patients in New York. 
Dr. J. Clawson Kelley will be in attendance at his 
Office, No. 426 Broad way, for consultation with patients 
on all diseases, during Surday, Monday, Tues ay and 
Wednesday, the 20th, 21st, 22d and 23d of December. 
xr ADVICE GRATUITOUS. n28 
SWEENY’S DINING SALOON, 
NO. 66 CHATHAM-STREET, 
THK ASTONISHING SUCCESS which has at- 
tended the efforts of the Proprietor of this celebrated 
Establishment the last year, is a sure guaranty of its 
superiority over similar establishments, and striping all 
competition, encourages him to make increased exertions 
to merit a continuance of the patronage the public has 
so kindly awarded hii. Feeling grateful for this sup- 
port, he offers for their palate a choice of 120 dishes at 
prices too long established by the family to need repeti- 
tion. DANIEL SWEENY, 
N, B.—There is also an apartment separate for stran- 
gers who visit the city, with their families, where they 
can have meals served up in a few minutes and at very 
moderate prices. sepd 
ry One Vial of Dr. Hunters Red Drop 
cures all secret diseases, without any restriction of the 
pm habits, in from 3 to8 days. The Hunterian 
ispensary, No. 3 Division st., is the only place where 
itcan be had. $1 vial. je273m 
The Tonic Elixir, 
OR RESTORATIVE CORDIAL, 
PREPARED by the Members of the Philadelphia 
College of Madicine, and for sale at their office, 97 
Nassau street, New York, is got up EXPRESSLY for tne 
use of those who have indulged secretly, or committed 
excesses of any kind. This invaluable invigorating 
tonic will positively cure impotence in either of the sexes, 
nocturnal emissions, nervous irritability, general physi- 
cal prostration, weakness of the sexual organs, and con- 
stitutional debility, produced from any cause. It is 
also a powerful corrector of Female Irregularities, and 
never fails to procure the periodical desideratum that 
nature demands, and is so essential to preserve good health 
and vigor. Price, Two Dollars per bottle, or cases of half 
a dozen $10, carefully packed and forwarded to any 
part of the Union, . F. DICKINSON, Agent, 
d5 3m “7 Nassau st. New York. 











zy LOOK FOR THE HUNTARIAN DISPEN- 
sary, and be it knowr to all men that the proprietor and 
physician acknowledges no superior in the treatment of 
private and mercurial diseases. When his long and 
successful experience is supported by that well known, 
faithful and confidential never failing remedy and friend 
of the afflicted, “Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop.” All at- 
tempts at competition must sink in insignificance as it 
has always maintained its position as the only con- 
queror of these diseases, in spite of all the malignant 
and interested mountebank competitors. Terms always 
one dollar per vial. Advice freely given at any time, 
the object being the greatest good to the greatest num- 
ber, and for the benefit of the afflicted, far and near, 
when all else seems but despair. Dispensary and pri- 
vate rooms, No. 3 Division st, Full directions and a 
treatise accompany each vial. 024td27 


DR. G..W. CHAPMAN'S 
Montpelicr Pill 
AND MYRRH OINTMENT. 

A SAFE AND EFFECTUAL REMEDY FOR 
Gonorrhea and all Syphilitic Affections. 

This Medicine has never failed to effset a permanent 
cure, (if the directions are strictly complied with,) in all 
cases poly es standing and of the most obstinate nature, 

To be had genuine only of the sole proprietor, No. 91 
Canal sicect, N. ¥. ; _n81 Sm _ 

NICHOLAS CANTOR’S OYSTER HOUSE, 

132 Walker Street, 
Between Orange and Mulberry, 





i Families supplied with Oysters of superior qual- 
ity, by the quart, h of thous no. 
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From the Popular Magazine. 
Our Mother Earth. 
Whence arise the springs that nourish 
All creation from its birth ? 
Whence spring up the oaks, and flourish ? 
From the Earth; our mother Earth ! 


Where are gems and crystals hidden? 
Where are the ores of wondrous worth? 

Whence come fire and heat unbidden ? 
From the Earth ; our mother Earth ! 


Whence arise the green oases, 
In the desert’s sandy dearth ? 
What is life’s support and basis ? 
’Tis the Earth; our mother Earth ! 


Bread, and fire, and crystal water: 
All within our being’s girth— 

Gold and’gems to those'that sought her’; 
Has she given; mother Earth ! 


She is mankind’s nurse and servant, 
Still our mother and our slave : 

Still the same, in labor fervent, 
From our birth-day to our grave ! 


Never yet hath God ordained her 
To be trodden by the few ! 
Grasping lords have but profaned her, 
And their crime they yet shall rue! 


Like the seed within her bosom, 
Slseps a future, yet, of Right ! 
Man shall see his hopes in blossom ! 
Man shall yet reveal his might ! 


Then, no one, above another, 
Shall assert his nobler birth, 

But each man shall share his mother ; 
Share his glorious mother Earth ! 





From the Knickerbocker. 
The Song of Night. 
Icome, I come from the land of dreams, 
And shadows I throw on the day’s last beams; 
I come at the gentle twilight hour, 
And softly close the bright-leaf’d flower. 


I steal from the lake and winding stream 
The silvery glow of the sun’s last gleam ; 

I breathe on the crest of the gorgeous cloud, 
And its gilded head is in dimness bowed. 


The fleecy foam of the ocean ware, 
As the sandy shore its waters lave, 
But sparkles dim, as see and land 
Are curtain’d by my sable hand. 


On the violet’s breast, on the beechen tree, 

I fold the wing of the murmuring bee ; 

I check the bound of the graceful fawn, 

And his bright eye close till the opening dawn 


The liquid notes of the woodland bird 
At my approach are faintly heard; 

As sinking ‘neath the dark green leaves, 
Her parting song she sweetly breathes, 


My finger still on the infant I lay, 
And close his lids in the midst of play; = 
And I gently steal on the maiden fair, 

As she softly murmurs her evening prayer, 


At my coming the peasant seeks his cot, 
And in peaceful dreams are his cares forgot; 
While the sons of toil their labors close, 
And a refuge find in deep repose. 


My shadowy mantle around me I fold, 
Andthe mountaiti mists are backward rolled ; 
When morning’s light o’er my pathway is cast, 
I vanish from earth—a dream of the past. 
Boston, October, 1846. Cc. A. G 
An Unwelcome Serenader, 

The remarkably quict and peaceable citizens residing 
in a certain portion of Baronne street, says the New 
Orleans Picayune, were awakened from their slumbers 
a few nights since, and from the enjoyment of divers 
and sundry dreams of Elysian fields, murderous attacks, 
storms at sea, tumbling down long flights of stairs, or 
of repeated and vain attempts to accomplish some desir- 
ed object, (varying in character, of course, according to 
the amount of supper they had eaten, and the state of 
their digestive organs,) by certain melodious sounds in 
the street. Some fancied they heard the wild and gush- 
ing melody of an AZolian harp ; others, the discontented 
murmurings of some unhappy grunters, who, like a pen- 
ny-a-liner after a hard day’s work, had abandoned his 
pen in disgust. The sounds approached, and soon a not 
unmusical voice, somewhat thickened and husky from 
the effects of the dew, chaunted out— 


* To ladies’ eyes around, boy, 

We can’t refuse, we can’t refuse ; 

Though bright eyes so abound, boy, 

Tis hard tochoose, ’tis hard to choose : 

For thick as stars that brighten 

Yon airy bowers, yon airy bowers, 

The countless eyes that brighten 

This earth of ours, this earth of ours. 

But fill the cup—where’er, boy, 

Our choice may fall, our choice may fall, 

We're sure to find lovethere, boy, ~ 
* So drink them all—so drink them all!” 


At this precise juncture, when the singer’s voice rever- 
berated in the drnm of some nervous gentleman’s ear, a 
window was heard to open suddenly, and a loud crash 
as of broken crockery followed. 

“ Halloa, old gentleman !” said the singer, “ you came 
very near my head then. I wish you wodld be a little 
more particular when—when you shower your favors 
upon public singers. I say, aint you a mem—mem— 
member of the temperance so-ei-ety ?—you must bea 

president of some so-ci-ety. Idon’t mind a little cold 
water, myself, but I like it in—in small doses, and nev- 
er take it pitcher and all !” 
“ Hail, Columbia, happy Jand, 
‘ mae, ye heroes, heaven-born band !”” 
“* Who’s that making all that ’ere noise down there ?” 
said a querulous voice, from a second-story window. 

“What was that last inter—interrogutory you were 
pleased to pro—propcund 2” said the musieal amateur. 

“ Who's making all that noise, there ?” repeated the 
voice. 

“If you mean to characterize my vocal executions as 
a noise, sir, then, sir, allow me to observe, sir, that it is 
me that is making all that notse, as you are so fac:tious 
as to denominate it.” 

“ Well, you’d much better go home, than be disturb- 
ing } eople at this time of night,” retorted the voice as 
the window was slammed down. 

“fhe don’t go soon, I'll call the watch,” said the first 
voice, following his neighbor’s exam ple. 











‘Oh ho!” laughed the vocalist. “Go to bed, old 
gentleman! go to bed! you've no ear for musie, 5° cow's 
be exhibiting your breed, by listening to what you don’t 
understand. 


“ Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And never brought to mind ? 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And days o’ auld lang syne * 
Should auld—” 


“Watch! watch!” cried a shrill female voice, from 





the next door above. “Wherein the world is all the 
watch! I do believe they are eternally goin’, for they'll 
never stop when a body wants ’em.” 

 They’re not stop watches, ma’am,’” said the gentle- 
wan who had expressed himself so forcibly against for- 
getting old lany syne and acquaintances formed at that 
period. 

“ None of your imperdence, you loafer, you!” retort- 
ed the lady with the shrill voice, protruding her night- 
capped head from her window, and looking ‘sharps’ 
and ‘ betweens’ at the amateur. “ J’ll soon put a stop to 
your music,” ‘ 

“Well, ma’am, you needn’t be so pointed in your re- 
marks, or shake your head so violently, coz you might 
shake off that remarkable fine nightcap you’ve got on, 
and disturb them curl-papers, which would be a pity; 
but— 

“ Oh, take me to your arms, my love, for keen the wind 
doth blow ; 

Oh, take me to your arms, my love, for bitter is my 
woe, 

(Female head disappears, and window closes.) 


She hears me not, she carer not, nor will she list to me; 
And here | lie in misery, beneath the willow tree. 
Willow, willow, willow, beneath the willow tree.” 

“Hla! ha!” said a fresh voice, from the balcony of a 
house from which hung a small piece of shingle, with the 
words, “ Furnished rooms to let,” inscribed thereon. 

"Go it, my old boy! While we’re young we should 
be gay,” said a youug gentleman ina shirt, appearing 
upon the aforesaid balcony. ‘I like music.” 

‘Oh how can I be blithe and glad, 
Or how can 1 gang brisk and braw, 
When the bonnie lass that 1 Jo’e best, 
Is o’er the hills and far awa?” 
chaunted forth the modern Apollo. 

“ Monsieur! Monsieur!” said a full-faced head, ap- 
pearing at another winduw. “ Monsieur Amateur, 
would you be so please as to come some ozer time an 
chante for our satisfaction, Weare so much oblige for 
you sing now, zat we do not know how to express our- 
self; mais we do not desire to puta you to too much 
exertion, an’ so you will be please not to sing any more 
a present. Lhave one little baby,—zat is, my wife have 
one little baby—and he ery vare mooze all ze time; he 
just a now goto sleep, and if wake a up zen ! zall not 
go to sleep any more to-night.” 

“1m much obliged to you for your compliments, old 
fellow, but I’m not singing to oblige you, but to oblige 
myself, and to oblige the lady in her shirt there—1 mean 
the gentleman in his shirt. And as for your bady, sir, 
or your wife’s baby, darn the baby! What do you 
s’pose 1 care about a dirty-nosed little brat, sir? Let it 
cry, and be darned! Spank it, sir, spank it!” 

Rap! rap! went a watchman’s club, at a neighboring 
street corner, and immediately after three windows were 
heard to open, and three male voices and one female 
voice ery “ Watch!” in different keys. 

“ Good night, good night, my dearest, 
How fast the moments fly ; 
Tis time to part: thou hearest 
‘That hateful watchman’s cry— 
‘Past twelve o'clock!’ Good night!” 
chaunted the musical genius in a rich voice. 

“ Watch!” bawled the tenor. 

“ Watch!” cried the bass. 

“ Watch!” piped the falsetto. 

* Washman!” echoed the Frenchman, during which 
the songster was favoring the company with the second 
verse of Moore’s melody, and the watchman was rapid- 
ly approaching the spot. 

“ What’s the row ?” pertinently inquired the watch- 
man, 

“Why,” said the bass voice, “ that ere fellow’s a dis? 
turbin’ the whcle neighborhood with his singin’.” 

“ That he is,” said the tenor, “ and has been doing it 
for an hour! A pretty set of watchmen we’ve got, to 
be sure !” 

“Ef you say anything agin the watchmen, you may 
tote him off yourself, for 1 won’t!” said the watchman, 
with commendable esprit du corps. 

* Oh, do take him away,’ cried the tenor. ‘ I’ve been 
sick for a week, and I shan’t sleep a wink to-nignt it he 
keeps going onin that way.’ 

‘For mercy’s sake put him inthe calaboose, watch- 
man!’ exclaimed the female in the cotton nightcap, 

‘ Then fare thee well, my own dear love, 
This world has now for us 
No greater grief, no pain above 
The pain of parting thus! 
The pain of parting thus !’ 
sang the persevering musician, spreading his legs very 
wide apart, and with his hand on his heart, extending 
his head towards the lady. 

‘Come, let’s have no more of that, old fe ller,’ said the 
watchman. ‘We'll just take a small somnambulation 
together, my nightingale, for these ere people seem to 
believe as you’re no more musical than a turkey.’ And 
he linked his arm in his new friend’s, ; 

* Ah, ha, Monsieur Amateur!’ exclaimed the French- 
man, exultingly. ‘You sing anozer song to-morrow, 
when you be bring before the Recorder. He make you 
sing upon ze ozer side of your mouse. Ha! ha! you 
darn my little baby ; to-morrow 1 sall go appear and 
make one complaint.’ 

‘Go to, old fellow,’ said the musical man, ‘and let 
the watchman and me fight our own battles.’ And 
away they started down the street, the musical genius 
roaring out the flash song of Bulwer, beginning— 

‘In a box of the stone jug 1 was born— 
Fake away ! 
Of a hempen widow, the kid forlorn, 
Nix, my dolly pads! Fake away! 
Nix, my dolly pads! - Fake away!’ 

The last faint sounds of the inebriate’s voice dicd 

away, and quiet resumed its sway. 
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TOBACCO. 
Joseph J. Van Wyck, 
(SAMUEL G. CORNELL,) 
Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y, 

IN offering this Tobaceo to the public, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
~y in market, no pains or expense having been spared 
in bringing it to its present unrivalled perfection. 

_ Customers will be served regularly in any part of the 
city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 
with the vender, ROBERT DODGE. 

J. J. VAN WYCK, 

8, G, CORNELL, 
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IN order to advance the interest of his friends, and 
the public in general, and the Volunteers for ‘Texas in 
PaRTICULAR, the Subscriber has refitted and replenished 


Broome street and the Bowery, where he will be most 
happy to receive all whe may feel desirous of refreshing 
themselves before their departure for the seat of war.- 
He would also state that he will erect a bulletin at his 
establishment, where the latest and most important news 
can at all times be read. Lovers of liberty and free 
thought are invited to call, 

The Bar Fixtures are of the mest superb description, 
and the Proprictor pledges himself to use every exertion 
to please his patrons, 

my 9-3m TOBE HOFFMAN. 

The Shades—-448 Broadway. 

Tke undersigned having recently taken the above 
well known establishment, is now fully prepared to re- 
ceive his numerous friends, and the public generally, 
in asaanner which he confidently trusts will give gen- 
eral eatisfaction. ‘The house has been refitted, and the 
bar is now plentifully stocked with the best Wines, 
Liquers, Sezars, and other refreshments which the mar- 
ket affords, He trust by a strict attention to busi- 
ness ’o merit acontinuance of the very liberal patronage 
hh has hitherto received, 

The house will invariably remain open until 2 o’clock 
A.M forthe accommodation of persons professionally 
detained out until a late hour. 

dt3 WM. HARRINGTON, Proprietors. — 

The Imperial Bowling Saleon, 
Basement of National Hail, 299 and 31 Canal street, 
BY EDWARD CARLAND. 

THE subscriber having taken the above splendid es- 
tablishment, which he has refitted ina style notto be 
surpassed by any in the city, is now prepared to receive 
his friends and the publie generally in a manner which he 
trusts cannot fail of giving general satisfaction. The, 
alleys, two in number, are very long, and perfectly true 
and the bar is well stocked with a plentiful supply of the 
very best Ales, Wines, Liquors, Segars, and other re- 
freshments, ‘The pub!ic are invited to call and judge for 
themselves. sep12 tnov2 


James 8S. Wibirt, Indian Doctor, 
KEEPS constantly on hand all the most celebrated 
Indian Remedies, for sickness‘in any and all its forms, 
at lis Office on Ohio street, in the Commercial Build- 
ings, Buffalo; among which medicines are the following : 


THE INDIAN LIQUID BONE OINTMENT, 


Limbs, all Sprains, Diseases of the Back, Sides, Spi- 
nal Affections, Rheumatism, Head and Tooth Ache, 
and all Acute Affections. 

THE MUCH CELEBRATED INDIAN PHYSIC. 
The best Medicine ever discovered for cleansing the 
body from all billious and morbid matter and restoring 
the Stomach and Bowels to a healthy state, and for de- 
stroying all kinds and descriptions of worms with 
which the human body is ever aillicted. This medicine 
is also a sovereign remedy for the Quinsey Sore Throat 
and warranted to cure in a short time. 

THE INDIAN CURE for that dreadful disease, the 
Hydraphobia, all kinds of fits, and a sure cure in all 
cases of Ague and Fever in a very short time. 

x¢> The subscriber would most respectfully call the 
attention of the public to the following testimonial from 
the celebrated Indian Doctor EL WOOD IRISH, of the 
city of New-York : 

“ This is to certify that J. S. WIBIRT, has had a 
long experience in my practice of Indian Compound of 
Medicine, and I can cheerfully say, that I believe said 
AV ibirt to be fully competent in all the arts, in manufac- 
turing all the medicines I use in my profession, in cu- 
ring the sick ; in all cases of Fevers, and he cling all 
kinds of Wounds, Sores, Stiff Limbs, Rheumatic Pains, 
and other diseases which are incident to this climate.— 
And I further state, that L think said Wibirt fully com- 
petent in administering all of said Medicines; in all 
cases of disease, name or nature, wherefore I can cheer- 
fully recommend him to the Public. Signed. 

ELWOOD IRISH, Indian Doctor, 
No. 8 Third Avenue. 

Dated, New-York, May 18ih, 1845. 

x*s The Subscriber can be consulted at all hours 
and Medicines sent to any part of the country. A 
share of public patronage is respectfully solicited, 

JAMES S. WIBIRT, Indian Doct. 
ol) Commercial Buildings, Ohio-St. Buffalo. 
H. PEARSALL’S 
WELL KNOWN HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 
8 Iulton-Street, opposite Fulton Market. 

THE PROPRIETOR of this House has always 
succeeded in giving satisfaction to hiscustomers, wheth- 
er boarding by the day, week, or month, or taking 
Breakfast, Dinner or Supper transiertly. His eating 
department, and style of cookery, -he will never allow to 
be surpassed, as long as an article in the market of the 
choicest quality of meats, fowl, fish, or vegetable, is to 
be had at any price. 

City residents, and strangers from the country, will 
find his place convenient, it being im the centre of busi- 
ness, and whether for a single meal or gor a longer stay 
he pledges himself to give satisfeetion to all. Jdis lodg- 
ing apartments are in first-rate order, and the beds and 
bedding newly furnished, His friends and the public 
are respectfully invited to call and judge for them- 
selves, $26 3in 


W. APPLEGATE’S PRINTING OFFICE, No, 
17 Ann Street, New-York, is supplied wich every 
material necessary for the prompt, neat and economical 
execution of Letter-press Printing. Public attention is 
respectfully requested to this establishment, in the as- 
surance that ample satisfaction will be given—as re- 
gards typography, press work and charges—to those 
require fancy or common, large or small work, cheaply 
and expeditiously executed. 

Among the many advantages of this office over every 
other, are the following superior Presses, which are not 
equalled in America or Europe, viz: 

The Douvle Mammoth Cylinder Press, (the largest 
in the world, ) for immense Showbills, Charts, &c, which 
cannot be done on a single sheet by any other press, 

The Double Cylinder Napier Press, built by D. Na- 
pier, in London, and improved by D. A. Taylor, of this 
city. Also, an entire new Single Cylinder Book Ma- 
chine, built by R. Hoe & Co, of this city. 

The Rotary Card Press prints 2000 Cards an hour. 

Persons wishing to have Printing done, are invited 
to call and examine. __ augl5 3m* 

Charles McNeil 

TAKES this method of informing his friends and 
the public generally, that he has taken and fitted up in 
the ha ndsomest manner, the well known establishment, 
49 Whitchall st., corner of Front, and directly opposite 
the Battery, where he will be most happy to receive his 
former patrons and the public atlarge. His Bar “ Fix- 
in’s” are of a superior kind, and cannot fail to give sat- 
istaction. al8 

Cash Tailoring Establishment. 
T. MERSCHOFE, 19 ANN STREET, 

HAS on hand a large and baautiful stock of 
CLOTHS, CASSIMERES and VESTINGS, whici 
he will make up in a neat and durable manner, and at 
very low prices. Those in want of Winter Clothes will 
find it to their advantage to give him a cull. 

N. B.—Repairing of all kinds neatly and expedi- 
tiously done. jol7 3m 











that new establishment, at the North-east corer of 


surpassing any thing hitherto known, for relieving Stiff 





power of the friends of the passengers coming out, the 
immediate correspondence with a respectable estallish- 
ment, from whom they can rely for attention and favor 
towards their relations leaving the old country. 

W.P.BYRNES & CO, offer many advantages to pas- 
sengers which no others have attempted, in a direct 
communication by their ships from Ireland to the Unit- 
ed States, as they have, invariably, vessels durin the 
spring from Dublin, Cork, Waterford, Belfast and Lon- 
donderry, by which means emigrants are saved much 
trouble and expense, by being shipped at their own sea- 
port and also that of being landed in any of the ports of 
the United States to which ships trade from Liverpool, 
nearly at the sarae cost as direct to New York. 

P. W. BYRNES & CO. have agents in all the sea- 
ert towns in Ireland, from whence steamers leave for 

iverpool, and in many of the interior towns, who are 
most attentive to emigrants on embarkation, and by 
whom any money can be paid that may be required to 
buy sea stores, Kc. 

The persons who act for this Company in the United 
States are : 

NEW KORK—Mr. Edward Saul, 58 South, corner 
of Wall street. 

BOSTON—Mr. P. W. McKay, 25 Milk street. 

PHILADELPH!A—Messrs. H. C. Craig & Co., 
Market street. 

BALTIMORE—Mr. George Law. 

NEW ORLEANS—Mr. John Toole. 

Drarts anD Excuance—Drafts for any amount, pay- 
able at sight, on the Provincial Bank of Ireland and al! 
its branches, and also all the principal towns in Eng- 
land and Scotland, without diseount. 

For particulars of terms apply to 

P.W. BYRNES & CO. 
58 South, corner of Wall st., New York. 
P. W. BYRNES & CO, 
ol7 36 Waterloo Road, Liverpool. 
SHERMAN’S 
IMPROVED PATENT PREMIUM 


TRUSSES! 


3‘p Physicians and those afflicted wil! bear in mind 
that Mr Sherman has had fifteen years practical expe- 
rience in the making, fitting, and adapting Trusses to ev- 
ery form of Hernia. He is permitted to refer to the first 
Surgeons in the city, and also to Ruptured persens 
whose cases have defied the skillof every other Truss- 
maker inthe city. 


&$SIX WEEKS TRIAL GIVEN 


Satisfaction guaraygteed, or the 
Viomey retucmed. 
<_< 









NON AINE, 
PULVERE. 





Sherman’s Trusses, Supporters and Bandages, 


OG CAUTION—Persons ruptured chould 
be aware, that they have no security against 
They are warranted in all cases, to give ease, 
safety, and comfort to the wearer; and are cor- 


rectly adjusted and applied, at the Proprietor’s 


Office.—70 Nassau Street. 


are recommended and used by the most emminent 
Surgeons, in the Uuited States. 


Stranccutateo Heanta, with all ite Horrors, 


but in a well adapted TRUSS. 





IMPROVED SUSPENSORY BANDAGES, 
70 NASSAU STREET, N. W. 


Addamson & Oliff, Agents, 6 Bowery. 


N. B.—Unprincipled persons have undertaken to 
vend spurious imitations of Sherman’s celebrated Trus- 
ses, which can only be had genuine at his office as above, 
or Addamson & Oliff, 6 Bowery. novl5 ly 

Scott's Bazaar. 
74 Prince st., opposite Niblo’s. 

z SANDS SCOTT, late of the Ba- 
zaar, in Dey street, begs to acquaint 
his numerous friends and the public 
that he has opened the above house 
in a very superior style, and hopes 
to merit a fair share of public pa- 
tronage. From long experience in 
business, he flatters himself to be 
able to please the most fastidious.— 
The accommodations ot his house 
for business and comfort are not 
equalled by any house in the city of 
at New York. In addition to the reg- 

ular business part of the house, he 
has a most splendid garden ottach- 

Se ed, where his customers can at all 

: : times sit in a beautiful arbor, under 
a fine shady vine, well stocked with grapes, whilst the 
whole place is perfumed with roses and flowers of dif- 
ferent kinds. ere, gentlemen, you can sit, eat, drink 
and smoke, at your leisure. That is not all: when you 
leave Niblo’s, if you have lost your night key, I can ac- 
commodate you with a bed and a good room to yourself, 

N. B.—Rooms at all times ready for small or large 
parties, dinners or suppers, jy 4-3m 


JOHN HERDMAN & CO. 


United States and Great Britain and Ireland Emigrant 
t Office, 61 South-st. New-York. 


4eF 


JOHN HERDMAN & CO. Liverpool. — 
Passage to and from Great Britain and Ireland (via Liv- 

a by the regular packet ships sailing every five 

ays. 

The subscribers, in calling the attention of Old Coun- 
trymen, and the public generally, to their unequalled ar- 
rangements for bringing out passengers from the old 
country, beg to state that after wind hed the business of the 
Hovse at Liverpoor will be conducted by its BRANCH, 
Those sending for their friends will at oncesee the great 
importance of this arrangement, as it will fede any 
unnecessary delay of the emigrant. ‘The ships employ- 
ed in this nine are well known to be the first and largest 
class, commanded by men of experience; and as they 
sail every five days, and offer every facility that can be 
furnished. With those superior arrangements, the sub- 
scribers look forward for a continuation of that patron- 
age which has been so liberally extended to them for so 
many years past. In case any of those engaged no not 
embark the passage money will be refunded as custom- 
ary. For further particulars, apply, by letter, postpaid. 

J. HERDMAN Cb. 
61 South-st. New-York. 
JOHN HERDMAN & Co, 
Liverpool. 

N. B.—Drafts for any amount can as usual be fur- 
nished, payable at all the principal Banking Institutions 
throughout the United Kingdom, on application as 
above. nov22 ly 
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Hudson Shades—380 Hudson Street, ih ah AF RANGEMENT FOP. 1846, ; 
BY JOSEPH JONES, = 
[Late Delarue §- Jones.] P. W. BYRNES & CO.’S si xo 
THE subscriber would respecifully inform his friends NEW YORK AND LIVERPOOL EMIGRATION OLD. ESTABLISHED PASSAGE OFFicr 
and the public, that the above well known and popular ‘ ees OFFI i. ‘ : ’ 1K) Pine street, corne ’ Sond 2 
establishment is now under his sole management, and P. W. BY RNES & CO. of Liverpool, are Gesirous “flea rhe 
that no exertion shall be spared on his part to render it | Of informing the public of the United States, that they THE Subse-il a ea ae 
deserving a continuance ot their patronage. -| continue to despatcha line of first class Ships and Pack- oe “ties 1 , ‘ n i. es oe en * Gule n 
Having personally attended to the selection of his | ets to New York, on the Ist, 6th, Ith, Toth, 2tst and paps gai eg " : % oe ia in general to the following 
Ales, Wines, Liquors, Segars, ete. he can ensure them | 26th ofeach month; and on the 12th and 20th for Phil- | 2TF4PR" C. ot hag Hany Y c Ble need Shee eee pose Of brit 
} “J $ 5 > ne abin. Secon yal va Steer m 
to be equal to any thing the market affords, of which | @telphia, and on the 8th and 20th to Boston, and at |!” ae ake. New i pheagoe  jrcunheee assengers 
fact, he feels confident a single trial will convince all | Stated periods to Baltimore; also to New Orleans dur- c, 4 rf : : ne “he expoor Packers 
who may favor him with a call. ing the healthy season; by any of which lines parties shi Seung one 1s, 13th, anc weeOt Overy ninth, ‘P 
N.B. A Free and Easy every Saturday evening. can engage for their friends to be brought out without | * ‘ise Wahine cag a ia 
024 jJOSEPH JONES. disappointment or delay, this being the oldest and targ- ge ees, CCepemen Stat 
= : ee ee. en est establishment in the passenger trade in Liverpoo!, | Sheffield, > techn, 
For Texas, Ho and having found the importance of a direct Agency in Patrick iTenry, Ros: oe, an 
the United States, for the purpose of placing within the Stephen Whitney, Roscius, Sheridan 


By the London Packets, 
To sail from New York the Ist, 10th, and 2 





1 20th—on 
from London on the 7th, 17th, and 27th of each mom 
Mediator, Ontario, Wellington. “7 
Toronto, Quebec, We tmin tee 
Philadelphia, St. James, Switzerland.’ 
Montreal, Mendk Hudson,G 
if connection with the above, and fir the m rose 
affording still greater facilities to passengers.\he the pe 


scribers have established a Regular line of first ely 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships, to sq 
punctually on every week throughout the year, q 

On the Provincial Bank of Tret nd, Parable at 








€ 
Cork, Limerick, Clonme} 
Londonderry, Sligo, Wexford 
selfast, Waterford, Galway,’ 
Armagh, Athlone, Coleraine 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tinting 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youch: 
Banbridge, Sallymena, Parsontowr 
Downpatrick, Cavan cena 
Dungannon, Bandon, Ennis. 
Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dunearvon 
Omagh, Mallow, Moneymore 

Cootchill, Kilrush, 


SCOTLAND—The City Bank 
ENGLAND. 

Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co, Bankers, Londor 
Messrs. Jas. Beckett & Son, and Mr. Richard Murphy 
Waterloo Road, Liverpoo!, payable in every tow 
Great Britain. : 

For further particulars, apply or address (if by lety 
post paid) : 

JOSEPH MceMURRAY, 
100 Pine-st. corn: r South, New- York, 

Or, to the Agents, 

Thomas McQuade, Esq. Utica, 

Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochester 

Thomas Gough, Esq. Albany. 

Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa, 

Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. 

Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence. 
Geo. Maloy, Market-sireet, Lowe!l. oct4 ly 


Dr. Schilling’s Vegetable Pills, 

THESE PILLS, prepared after the recipe of ¢ 
well known Dr. Gottlieb Sc hilling, by his grandson f) 
Herrman Schilling, are introduced by him into | 
United States with the confident hope that the surpr 
ing effeets they have manifested abroad will follov 
their introduction on this sideofthe Atlantic, Fort 
purpose he has appointed 

J.O. SWEETSTER, DRUGGIST, 
164 Greenwich street, city of New York, 
his General Agent for the United States ana the whol 
of North America. From him, vr agents by him ap 
pointed, the only genuine Schilling’s Vegetable P 
can be had ; all others are spurious. 

The diseases in which the medicine is most vsefu! 
are coughs, colds, influenza, dyspepsia, dropsy, head 
ache, fullness of bloof, billious, scarlet, typhold ar dty 
phus fevers of all kinds, indigestion, weakness of stom 
ach, rheumatism and rheumatic affections, nervoy 
affections, liver complaint, asthma, pleurisy inflamma 
tion of the lungs, low spirits, fits, me asles, small pox 
whooping cough, croup, sore eyes, Inward weakness 
worms, quinsy, bronchitis, cholic, dysei tery, gravel 
salt rheum, deafness, and other affections of the ear. § 
Anthony’s fire, scrofula or king’s evil, ulcers. wh 
swellings, tumors, piles, suppressed monthly dischara 
and female complaints in general, eruptions of the skip 
habitual costiveness, and all diseases depending « 
disordered and diseased state of the blood, or sup 
sion of the healthy secretions, ; 

The action of the Pills is diaphoretic as well asca 
thartic—that is, they not only clear out the stomach and 
bowels of ali obstacles to the action of those import if 
organs, but promote the insensible perspiration, drivin 
away all foul humors from the body, and restoring the 
blood to a sensitive state. Composed entire ly of veges 
etable ingredients, they are perfectly safe, as well as ex 
peditious and certain, Containing within themselves a 
whole Pharmacophie, and acting as they do on a souni 
principle, no family should be without them. Every 
traveller should carry them along with him—every sea 
men should have them on his voyage—for they super 
cede doctor's bills, prevent detention, and obyiate th 
necessity of the medicine chest. Every female shoul: 
use them, for they are a sovereign remedy in those dis 
eases to which she is liable. In short, they have prove’ 
themselves, after an experience of thirty-two years 
private practice, and twenty-one years of public use, t 
be invaluable. 

Price 25 cents per box. 

Around every box is the fac simile signature of Hert 
man Schillman, M. D., and on the lid an engraved Like 
ness of Dr. Gottlicb Schilling, from Franckner’s fu 
length portrait. No others are genuine s26:f 
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DOCTOR MORRISON. 
NORTH RIVER DISPENSARY, 201; FULTO! 
STREET. 

Doctor Morrison continues to be consulted confide: 
tially on all private diseases, which he cures with 
mereury er hindrance from business. Recent cases 
particularly Gonorrhea, he cures in 3 to 6 days, 

Strictures of the urethra are cured by Dr. M. on im 
proved principles, without pain or inconvenience to t 
patients. Those affections are aggravated by inst 
ments in the hands of medical pretenders. 

Nervous and Constitutional Debility. —T his affecti 
and the train of evils resulting from a secret destructis 
habit of youth, inducing ultimate impotency, are rad 
cally cured by Dr. M. on pathological! principles, by r 
storing the system to a healthy tone, and reinstating it 
original vigor. A perfect cure guarantied, or no charge 

N. B.—Dr. M. holds no communion with medica 
pretenders who claim to be surgeons, as he is, perliaps 
the only qualified advertising surgeon in the city. Seq 
his diplomas in_his office, 2044 Fulton-strect. Letterg 
post paid attended to, novS 3m 


The Fountain, 
BY CARLISLE & REYNOLDS 
No. 336 Boadway. 

THE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends and 
the public generally, that they have opened the above 
named house, and have spared neither care nor expen 
in the fitting of it up, being determined to render it ¢4 
if not superior to any similar establis!yment in the city 
Their supply of Ales, Wines, Liquors, Segars, ete , 
of the very best quality. y il 

Matthew Conlan 

WOULD respectfully inform his friends and t 
public in general that he is located at 45 Orange St 
where he has at all times on hand a Jarge and we! 
sorted stock of Brandy, Gin, Cider, Vinegar, W'! 
&e, &e. all of the best quality. The public are invite 
to call and examine for themselves. 103 

CORNELIUS WHITE 

W OULD take this opportunity of informing his) 
merous friends and the public in general, that he 89 
taken the house No. 106 VESEY STREET, and fur 
nished the same in a style that wil! not fai! to give ge 
eral satisfaction to all who may favor him with ther p% 
tronage. His LODGING accommodations are e4¥é 
if not superior, to any others in this part of the city, 
which he would call the especial attention of Country] 
Merchants or Farmers doing business in the vicinity ¢ 


| Washington Market, aug 10 
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